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^e believe in Sa 
Ve have Salvaiion | 
h publish Salvation j 
IS — j 
For all men j 
For all men in all places j 
For all men, in all j 
places, at all times j 
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l.a.st Sunday uur .Meetings 
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Boume and Kimiy A I ward, 
less Meelintf w;i- ;i time of 
sing, when the Major's ad- 
testimonies and sinking, and 
m Sister II, Joy blended well 
spirit of the Soldiers, 

afternoon nay a time of 
nl in this (r;illieriii(r Envoy 
'xplained the reason of the 
ping in our midst, and asked 
oration of every comrade in 
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Jtealm 126 

'HEN the Lord turned 

again the captivity of 
Zion, we were like them that 
dream. 

Then was our mouth filled 
with laughter, and our tongue with singing": 
then said they among the heathen, The Lord 
hath done great things for them. 

The Lord hath done great things ' for us; 
whereof we are glad. 

Turn again our captivity, O Lord, as the 
streams in the south. 



They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. 

He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing- 
precious seed, shall doubtless come ag*ain with 
rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him. 
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A Stirring Salvation Story in Two Parts 




Sunday, John 6: 28-40. "Him that 
comcth unto me I will in no wise 
cast out," These words of Jesus have 
helped numberless souls into the light and 
liberty of Salvation. Resting their faith 
on this glorious promise, even the vilest 
sinners have ventured to the Saviour's 
feet, received His free forgiveness, and 
gone forth to "sin no more." 

"Jesus, how glorious is Thy grace! 
When in Thy word we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness _ 

i hat makes the sinner just." Dad listened in silence for the most "od ji,.,^ ^ r ar , he hadn't "broke it." 

Monday John 0:41-59. "I am the part, just an explanation there, and a he taunts of his mates were just as 

livinc bread" The Saviour did not smile here, a word or a question, and at severe, their petty cruelties just as galling, 

Himself to -i luxury some- the end he understood it all— and cared, but still Fred smiled on, and, later on in 

Fred knew it, too, and in his heart he the day, when he met Dad Happy down 

.-It he could almost try a seventeenth ■■ - 

venture now that somebody knew his ~ And so the happy months slipped by — 



ajeiiYfisit 

j By Edward J. Burgate { 



(PART TWO) tprlf^~- ]f 




compare 

?ut"&tr£ h dT^ Mt"ni"couldalmosttry a .seventeenth ^harbour wa^he w^tiuTietorious: 

all must hav No sustain life Brea<L venture now that somebody knew his *And so the happy months slipped by- 

too Ts suitable for ™vervWe rich and stor y: and Dad's pat on the back, and sometimes just a wee shade less cheerful 

™\ ™ ™ ,nJ ? n?H ^Pthimr C " God * ;l1 hel P >' ou stayed wlth ""V tna n at others— but Fred and Dad were 

EPS, J ° L^ n itWow our "Wd that d3y ' 3nd aS he CamG UP t0 th£ H ?" 0n their meta1 ' and if Fred felt he Wa5 

which we never outgrow our need. t . h(; he fe , t t Ue ^ !ondy a5 he { . ■ f j 

The Saviour wants to be to our souls j d £ one bei an 3 not ite BO timid ^ ^ T for keeping [him going, 

what bread ,s to our bodies-daily about , ooking people ; n ^ the face , ^P ^ of a] , ^' he K s^idiefs knew of 

tood tor daily need. Dad Happy was in his accustomed seat, the struggles that went on, and it was 

Tuesday, John G: 60-71. "Will ye at the side of the usual week-night square only to him that Fred told of the bitter 

also so away?" How sad the Saviour of forms, and Fred was just inside the persecution at home and at sea. Of the 

must have felt when He saw these Hall, that is, down by the big curtain nights of long agony in the fishing-boat 

diseiples, one after another, turn back which was used to lessen the big Hall's f u n f godless mates, of the night when 



.The Golden Prairie 

By Irene Amission? 

Golden sheaves of golden , In 
Golden tints on hill ami | .-,,,,- ' 
Golden tassels on the hi:' . 
Golden hush when day • 

Golden daisies hy the 

Golden sunflowers, r,;-' , av 

Golden flower like )<w-' .-im,'' 

Golden petals curling 

Golden warhlers, gold-i 

Trilling softly, all day : , " 

Golden leaves on vim- .-: ' ■ ;■«£ 

Rustle, rustle, in the I- ■ . 

Then, when night fold-- a fur 

rest — 
Golden sunsets in the V, t 
Golden glory over all. 
On the prairie in the Fail. 

(Western Umr.r Monthly) 



The Everlasting 



from" following Him. Let us deter- spaciousness on week-nights, 
mine that He shall 
never grieve thus 
on our account. To 
forsake the com- 
panionship of Jesus 
is to turn from 
light to darkness, 
from Heaven to 
Hell. 

Wednesday, John 
7:1-13. "Neither 
did His brethren 
believe in Him." So 
Jesus was misun- 
derstood even by 
His nearest find 
dearest, but He 
went on with His 
ministrv just the 
same. If those in 
your home are 
against you be- 
cause of your re- 
ligion, remember 
the Son of God 
understands your 
position, and will 
give you love be- 
yond that withheld 
bv earthly friends. 
His presence can 
soothe and comfort 
and help vou to re- 
turn (rood for evil, stumbled over the harbour edge on to the low-tide 

Thmsdav, John m ud nnd stones below. 

7:14-27. "If any man 

willeth to do His will, he shall know." Brother Harsh's sniff did not hurt quite 

(R.V.), If you are troubled with doubts, as much as usua l, aIK j Bandsman Hope conscience-stricken mates heloed to carrv 
set yourself to do God's will as far as you did not swiri g pas t quile as indifferently SurriedW^ 
know it saying, "In His strength I will a s on other occasions: at least, that was "' m ?' "7JE the ^nLin and he in torn 
do this." Then little by little the way how it appeared to Fred; but, perhaps, h a " f£, te " ' , P n P D-"' for .^W 
will be opened before you, and doubts, that was because Dad Happy had given * ™^Lrl hi , ^Lrrt^w^nrt S^MhS 
like clouds, will clear away, and the light him a nod as he passed, and asked him JMM s *2 ?"*5K ^ o^te toW thS 
will shine. „„„„„,, „. to cornea "few seats nearer." and was n ^v^c^d then^ the^cteri lad 

Friday, John 7: 28-39. "I know Him smi lj n g at him now from his place at the no %r y , oould ™" ** ™ e str,cken ' ad> 
.... and He hath sent Me." The front ' nat was on Fnday afternoon, and on 

Saviour had practically the whole of the whatever it may have been it was ^ f 5 llowing Sunda *. J ust a glorious sun- 
religious and political world against Him, at S Fred ' feH so ^smiling old ^t^Z^tT^^rTS^ (SZ 
and most of His followers were poor, r c th t encrmrairct i n ; m apam at the . om „ J™. ™spital, and leaving the Open- 
ignorant people^ Yet He was strong be- ^ ^t/^^A?^ $ trie ^ ^nd^ound'ed ' t TlrSwd^of 
cause He knew God, His Father, and hardlv-veiled distrust of some of the ' ' atl ■ surrounded by a crowd ol 
believed in His commission. We, too, ™ ™^? 'n ^jthe halhiTtered sieh summer viators), the Captain and Dad 
shall be strong to work for God, in our T^Tc^^Aef agmnlt The SgM* ^ l ° the P ' aCe Wher6 F " A 
little corner I, hke Jesus, we can truly oW Fonri) H arid ' that for the t seventeenth wa « dying, 
say, "I know Him." t ime Thev knelt bv ttle s i de of tne bed arld 

Saturday, John 7: 40-53. "Never man Tn did not trouWe t0 through P 32 ^ at the poor marred face the cruelly 
spake like this man." The words of the forTna iit y of taking his name and bandaged head, and waited for just one 
Jesus help and comfort men today even a ddress- D ut somehow or other he had '°°k of recognition, but none came, 
as they did His first hearers, because a f ee i m j, more strong than ever he had Then, despite the remonstrances of the 
there is a living power in them— the knovJn fr beforei that nis „,„,„ was attendant nurse, Dad took the poor, 
Breath of Cod Himself. 1 his is wby writ ten down somewhere, and old Dad's almost lifeless hand in his, and lovingly 
they speak to us at every time and in every f resh hand-shake seemed to confirm it. smoothed and caressed it. He'd give a 
circumstance of hie. 1 hey are not merely .. , , , .... .. „ . . lot for a word from his boy now. 




they threw him half overboard, of the 
time when they forced the rum between 
his teeth, and of Fred's fear that this 
last might mean the breaking of his 
"Articles of War." 

If Dad felt a little bit of proprietorship 
on the night when Fred was sworn-in, 
well, it was excusable. Even Brother 
Harsh forgot to grumble that night, and 
Sergt.-Major Old rubbed his hands glee- 
fully, and did a happier skip than usual; 
while Treasurer Steady lifted his eyebrows 
in his pleasantcst manner as he remarked 
that "Fred Milton was turning out right 
after all!" 

His share of the victory 

But Dad Happy knew more about it 
than any of them; and how he thanked 
God for his share of the victory. And 
if the Locals bubbled over, what about 
Fred? Ah, he could not keep back the 
tears as he thought of God's goodness to 
him, and remembered, that, after all, he 
wasn't quite a "jelly-fish." 

And, then, ,. the end. The same old 
harbour-side, and the same jeering, per- 
secuting mates, and Fred walking along 
by the edge of the quay. 

No thought of greater danger than 
usual; but just as he was about to step 
over a rope which lay across the quay, 
one of those persecuting mates, seeing a 
chance for a little "fun , pulled it taut, 
and — Fred stumbled over the harbour 
edge, down on the low-tide mud and 
stones below, knocking his poor head 
against the side as hfc fell. 

Frienc'ly hands were soon on the spot, 



f^NE day as I stood Hiiii.undcd by 
^- J ' tremendous mountain jn-aks. con- 
scious of a Divine Presence iii.it appalled 
me by its mifiht and mawiinance, 1 to 
the everlasting hills lifted u|) mine eyes, 
and uttered a message of ihankfuliiess 
out of the fullness of niv lining. I here 
confess that I thanked God Ixrausc I had 
been spared to gaze upon si fair a scene, 
and that the towering hilk proclaimed 
His greatness in the same wav as the linv 
dewdrops that glisten on (lie spider's 
filmy web at dawn, or the raru rich sheen 
upon the dragonfly's gauzy wing. 

It seemed to me. as 1 stood spellbound 
in that mountain fastness that I was alone 
with Nature, and that I had muL Nature's 
God face to face. 1 was no lonj;cr a 
pilgrim in an uninviting land, a lunelv 
wanderer in the barren wilderness. 1 
seemed to hear a voice whispering to me 
the great secret, and as 1 opened mv eves 
I seemed to see a compelling vision. 

And then, as 1 awoke from my reverie. 
I found standing close beside me a sturdy 
m°n of the mountains, uiicumh in ap- 
pearance, but with a heart <if sold. He 
apologised for his intrusion and coming 
upon me so suddenly, and then said 
without further introduction: 

"You were praying, sir! It is enough 
to make anybody pray." 



"Let this Mind be in foil" 



WE have not to copv tin 
Christ. We have ' tin- 
Christ- We are not to inii'a 
We have possession of Christ. 

Then are we. to lie passive :■ 
so that the Lord puts I lis n 
impress on our life? Thai 
delightful, but it is not tin- 
works. There is nothing thai 
you the burden of responsilnlit 
discipline of co-operation. 1 1 
belong unto the Lord, but tin 
hath given unto the child-, a 
You have to do your share. 

You don't become any 1 
fidgeting and worrying al -:l 
You don't find a gardener ;.i : .: 
soil to see what is coming u,> 
help flowers to grow by tui'i : 
They grow because of the -ii- 
them. We grow by abiding-.:: 
patience in Him who is our ! :•■ 



Nobody else spoke to him; the Captain 



Something caused Fred to open his 



giving truths, direct from the mind and turned away to . spwk to ,ihe Treasurer; ey ^Tn d gtveoSe smile at the 3d man, 

heart of the eternal Son of God. the Sergt.-Major was already getting '. una -& e t o restrain himself lonrer 

*~ — TT^ readv to E°' and Fann y Castle, the hall- 2, n 9: unaDle t0 restrain nimseii longer. 

A Dme SerfflOn keeper with tte sham tongue but kindly ^ .. WeU Fred b and is u al , rj nt 

An old local preacher selected for his *«» - ^ J"™ f 'hL°!fL rfLiS t^nfl? ™ w ?" 

text. "Jesus scn P t the devils out of .the ^"^If/Skf it hTdid not?eei L And the faithful old soldier nad « *>°d 

man, and they entered into the swine. ™_ t ,™ l } r 5„ "'S.^'Jf ''' he d,d not feel share of his reward, as in laboured, 

And the herd ran violently down a steep ^ mucn aione tnis time. broken utterances came the words: 

place into the lake, and were choked. 1 ' God and Fred were at last united, and "Yes, Dad— seventeen times and then 

This was how he devided his subject: Dad was going to see to his share in the Hclory." 

Firstly, when the devil can't drive men, business. -phe Captain kneeling on the other 
lie will drive pigs. Secondly, when the Fred felt almost afraid to venture out side of the bed scarcely understood what 
devil drives, he drives furiously. And, the next morning, but at last he managed it meant, he was not the man who form- 
lastly, when the devil drives, he drives to it; and although his mother had stormed, erly reproved Fred for his "jelly-fish" 
a bad market, and his father had sworn, he did thank tendencies, and so he could not enter 



into the joy of the old sain: 
few moments later the hpi: 
which is also the Spirit o 
Life, came for Fi«i, even 
knew that all was well. 

When I first wrote this s" 
and years ago, 1 then sain 
almost the only one who . 
that those last triumphant 
and, perhaps, he won't kiv 
until he and Fred meet . 
glory of the Eternal M<>r;:i 

Well, they have met now. 
has gone to his reward, an- 
the other Local Officers me - 
tale. But if any other "jc!!.. 
read these lines, let him •■'•' 
may be her) take heart, ;■• 
remember that "Seventy-linn 
holds true, and even in his < 
a full and complete "Victor;. 
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muld and 
might be 
wav God 
lifts from 
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letter by 
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[tiling the 
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; at llicm. 
that is in 
.valtyand 
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AN ABUNDANT M\ 

Read these stones of the abm 
God gives to his faithful scrvai 
jnay thai you may be stirred , 
service, and "Your reward slit 
ing great." 

THE Officer who was res 
The Army Meeting in 
like prison hall looked out o 
gregation of sullen -faced i 
rose to : ing at his request, a 
the familiar words of the ok 
there was little lilt in their e 
sat in brooding quiet as he t 
his own Salvation, and of Go 
abundant mercies towards 
came away feeling that his 
and pleadings had been in v: 

"Sir, can I have a word v 
thank you for your words o 
encouragement one Sunday m 

I was in Jail? 1 had ni 

that a man could make a re 
in life until 1 listened to yoi 
The words were said furlivel 
desk of the City Offices of a 
firm; said so that the oihi 
might not hear them, but The-, 
knew in that moment somci 
harvest of the Lord. 

II 
She was the veriest "Tigh 
and a trial bej'ond words to 
Superintendent and Officers o 
institution, the name of whi 
he mentioned. L'sed to a 
liberty, and pursuits of a liei 
character; cut off from Hie 
had supplied her with fictitii 
lur those escapades which 1 
her within the aire of The An 
she was a youthful fiend. T 
months of her detention wei 
(o all concerned. 

"Where is Commandant 
Can you tell me? If ever the 
v.alliing about this world, 
The patience of her, and tl 
prayers she used to put up. 
".nm;ui to-day because uf 
1 he Army woman who had 1: 
a few purchases in the hig D 
■iito, and was waiting for h. 
ic put up, registered a vow 
i lie afore mentioned Conim; 
HI her that her days of vine 
Lid not been in vain. 



in 

it was a cold, cold nigl 
I'.i-knv" if a single degree, and 
t nicer was templed to call 
:' '->] for attempting an Open-j 
"i such weather. The few 
'..ho were not fortunate enoi 
..•; automobile, or to possess 
i. itricd past with sarcastic gr 
: . . lS, and the suggestion that 

i ::;y collection he could Sec 

: in shivering and stamping : 

:e eaves of a near-by stori 

even ihey shifted, so he loo 

The same Adjutant was < 
i.io years later, and taking s 
1 ■ hday" at his old Corps, an 
'• limonies, "Vou don t rein 
s-'id one testifier with an 
''..massing directness, "but 1 
Nreet Meeting you were con 
t.,ld night at Market Street, 
F^mcthinc you said then tha 
Hunk I ought to be doing bet 
se;f. I went off and got a 
had turned down ha!f-an-hour 
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THE WAR CRY 



Idem Prairie 

«c /liws.'ru;:;; 

;s of golden ■■ i ;.in 
an hill ;ukI |.-,„|- 
■ on Llic mre. 
vhen day • : : , ; , 

s by tin' ■. ■, 
•wers, Kll-= ' .-U a v 
r like lvji:. i-ii,.,' 
; curling w-.. 

ers. Bold..?. 

all'tllj : 

Oil villi 1 -' ;\y.' 'ix'es 
, in tin- I-.;. ... 

light fold- ■ >n foi- 
ls in the W. ■!. 
over all. 
:in the [■'.■ill. 

(.Western /to,:,- Monthly) 



rlasting Hills 

I stood sun minded bv 
mountain i>i-;iks. con- 
! Presence Dial appalled 
and magui licence, 1 to 
lis lifted up mine eyes, 
lessngc or thankfulness 
;s of my being. I here 
nked God because I had 
:ze upon so fnir a scene, 
Bering hills proclaimed 
he same way as the tiny 
distcn on the spider's 
n, or the rare rich sheen 
fly's gauzy wing, 
e, as 1 stood spellbound 
fastness that I was alone 
that I had met Nature's 
e. I was no longer a 
linviting land, a lonely 
barren wilderness. I 
voice whispering to me 
ind as 1 opened my eyes 
1 compelling vision, 
awoke from my reverie, 
close beside me a sturdy 
mtains, uncouth in ap- 
th a heart of gold, lie 
s intrusion and coming 
idenly, and then said 
n traduction: 
.ying. sir! I! is enough 
pray.'' 
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t to copy the mind 01 
^'e have the mind of 
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x> lie passive and plastic 
i puts His mould and 

life? That might be 
t is not the wav God 

nothing that lifts from 
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Deration. The heavens 
Lord, but tin- earth He 
the childrn 

your share 
ecome any 
orrying ab 
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by abiding in 
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HE OF HARVEST 



"In the time of harvest I will say to the reapers, 
Gather ye together first the lores, and bind litem in 
bundles Io bum them: bill gather the wheat into my 
bam."— Matthew 13: 30. 










m abundant harvest Th® Parable of the Three Wasteful Mm the song of the harvester 



Read these stories of Hie abundant returns 
God sines to his faithful servants, and then 
pray thai you may be stirred to like joyful 
service, and " Your reward shall be exceed- 
ing grcal." 

THE Officer who was responsible for 
The Army Meeting in that tomb- 
like prison hall looked out over his con- 
gregation of sullen -faced men. They 
rose to '..ing at his request, and joined in 
the familiar words of the old hymn, but 
there was little lilt in their effort. They 
sat in brooding quiet as he told them of 
his own Salvation, and of God's similarly 
abundant mercies towards them. He 
came away feeling that his journeyings 
and pleadings bad been in vain. 

"Sir, can I have a word with you, to 
tuank you for your words of cheer and 
encouragement one Sunday morning when 

I was in ■ Jail? I had never thought 

(hat a man could make a real new start 
in life until I listened to you that day." 
The words were said furtively across the 
desk of the City Offices of an important 
linn; said so that the others near by 
might not hear them, but The Army Officer 
knew in that moment something of the 
harvest of the Lord. 



11 

She was the veriest "Tight Handful", 
and a trial beyond words to the patient 
Superintendent and Officers of The Army 
institution, the name of which need not 
be mentioned. Used to a life of wild 
liberty, and pursuits of a fiercely vicious 
character; cut olT from the dope which 
had supplied her with fictitious strength 
for those escapades which had brought 
her within the Cue of The Army, at times 
she was a youthful fiend. The first few 
months of her detention were an agony 
to all concerned. 

"Where is Commandant ■ now? 

Can you tell me? If ever there is a saint 
walking about this world, she is one. 
The patience of her, and the beautiful 
prayers she used to put up. I'm a good 
". oiuau to-day because of her." And 
The Army woman who had been making 
a lew purchases in the big Departmental 
store, and was waiting for her parcel to 
ijc put up, registered a vow to write to 
tiie afore mentioned Commandant, and 
tell her that her days of vineyard toiling 
hid not been in vain. 



HI 
It was a cold, cold night — "twenty 
below" if a single degree, and The Army 
t'Miicer was tempted to call himself a 
:',ol for attempting an Open-Air Meeting 
in such weather. The few passers-by 
v. ho were not fortunate enough to own 
;.-i automobile, or to possess car-tickets, 
hurried past with sarcastic grins on their 
l.^es, and the suggestion that the Adjut- 
u:;l atuou there "for a collection." The 
caiy collection he could see were two 
a en shivering and stamping about under 
ii'.e eaves of a near-by store, and soon 
even they shifted, so he too moved on. 

The same Adjutant was on furlough 
i.10 years later, and taking a "busman's 



ONCE upon a time, so says Solomon, 
there was a man who went out hunt- 
ing, and spent the whole of the day in the 
toils and heat of the chase, and returned 
home in the evening well laden with spoil. 
So tired was he, or shall we say, so lazy — 
"slothful" Solomon calls him — that in- 
stead of roasting his gains, and thus pro- 
viding himself with necessary sustenance, 
he threw them down by his cottage door, 
and allowed them to become putrid and 
wasted. 

Solomon puts the story in fewer words, 
but no less graphically: "The slothful 
man roasteth not that which he took in 
hunting." 

There was once a farmer who had care- 
fully tilled and sown his fields, and 
watched with much concern the growth 
of the blade right unto the ear; lie had 
called together his farm hands and made a 
splendid reaping; he had laden his wagons 
with the precious spoil; but. as he took 
his homeward way to the waiting barns, 
he passed by the dangerous corner, which 
he had again and again overlooked, when 
he might have spent some of his less busy 
days in mending that fence and safe- 
guarding that part of the road. 

lie trudged by the side of his wagon, 
calculating the gains which would come 
to him as a result of the harvest, and he 



never appeared to know that one by one 
his golden sheaves were dropping from 
his load, and the neglected fence was 
likely to prove his ruin. 

Solomon tells the tale in his own style, 
but with no less force: "The slothful 
shall be under tribute." 

There was once a man — or was it a 
woman — who had been given the care 
of the people, both for their social and 
their spiritual good. He had been told 
to preach the word at the street corners, 
and he did so. He had been told to bring 
the wayward back to the Father's house, 
and he endeavoured to do so. He was 
so busy in these undertakings, so con- 
cerned about the welfare of others, so 
taken up in the important issues of the 
outer world; so busy in the politics of the 
Church — or was it of The Army — that 
he quite forgot his own needs. And one 
day he woke up to find that others had 
gone forward to the Harvest Home while 
he had been left behind. 

Solomon told the story of this man also, 
and all the more concisely, perhaps, be- 
cause he recognised he was giving his own 
experience: "They made me the keeper 
of the vineyards; but mine own vineyard 
have I not kept." 

Which things are parables and also 
actual facts. — "J" 




He passed by the 
dangerous corner. 




■liday" at his old Corps, and called for 
■ timonies. "You don't remember me," 
id one testifier with an almost em- 
.nassing directness, "but I remember a 
reet Meeting you were conducting one 
Id night at Market Street, and it was 
mething you said then that made me 
1111k I ought to be doing better for my- 
if. I went off and got a job that I 
id turned down half-an-hour before, and 



then I got saved, and here I am." It 
was small wonder that the Officer thought 
of the Bible word which speaks about 
"snow in harvest." 



IV 
She was one of the queerest oddities 
we have ever seen in Army garb. Grey 
suede shoes; white stockings; a violet- 
colored and much-creased skirt; a brown 
coat which strained at its waist button; 
a black and much-worn fur collar around 
the neck; and an Army bonnet which 
surely dated back to the Opening-of-the- 
Klondyke days. We had asked for 



testimonies, and she rose to give her own 
words in her native tongue. We did not 
understand an item of what she was 
saying, until, with tears running down 
her old furrowed cheeks, she started to 
sing: 

"Come into my heart Lord Jesus, 
Come in to-day, 
Come in to stay. 
Come into my heart Lord Jesus." 
And then we blessed her in the Name 
of the Lord, for did she not belong to 
our own glorious Army, and was she not 
along with us a Soldier of Jesus Christ, 



By William R. Read, Winnipeg 

YESTERDAY was stormy, but today 
all nature is rejoicing in God's 
bounty; a bright sunshine is cheering our 
spirits and we are welcoming the harvest 
labourers who are pouring into the city 
to be re-ticketed for points on the prairie. 

For days past the grain has been bowing 
its head ready for the cutting, and here 
and there some is already cut and standing 
in the stook — waiting for the loading and 
the threshing. 

We hear the hum and throb of the 
threshing machines today, sounding across 
uncounted miles of grain; we hear their 
echoes rebounding from the mountains, 
and re-echoing again across hillock and 
prairie, over stream and woodland; 
and the song of the threshers rises and 
falls. 

It has started at early dawn, almost 
before the break of day, and while the 
mists of morning lay heavy on the land. 
It has continued through the later hours, 
until the growing heat of the climbing sun 
has dried the dew, and given the final 
touch to the ripening fields. 

The song has gone on through the try- 
ing hours of mid-afternoon, when even the 
strongest feel the heat and strain of the 
hard day. It pursues its musical mono- 
tone rijdit into the evening, until the 
stars seem to vibrate to its melody. 

Even then, while the slanting rays of 
the sun have touched the scene as with 
kisses of radiant gold, even then scarce 
does the thresher pause, for every moment 
of these glorious days is precious. But 
now dark has set in, until slowly the soft 
harvest moon rises over the horizon 
fringe, and sheds her peaceful glimmer 
across the emptying fields, making the 
gaunt elevator a tower of plenty and 
prosperity. The glitter of the Queen of 
the Night is on the steel rails of the rail- 
road, which stretch for miles and miles 
across the spaces of the World's Granary, 
making them to appear as the bright and 
shining way which leadeth to the footstool 
of the Giver of all Good. 

For a few brief hours the toilers relax, 
and seek the sleep which is the Master's 
healing balm and stimulus to the world's 
harvesters; giving courage for many 
another day of toil and strain. 

Days of toil, maybe, but a toil whose 
results shall feed countless millions of 
God's family scattered abroad over His 
world. Did He not say in the words of 
one of His earliest promises: "While the 
earth remaineth, seedtime and harvest 
.... shall not cease." And does He 
not fulfil His premised word? 

Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea. 
To Thee all praise and glory be; 
Who would not give himself to Thee, 
Who gives! all? 

and did she not also, with us, know His 
Redeeming Grace? 

A few mornings iater we were in a 
crowded Citadel in a busy Western City. 
The songs and music of the comrades had 
filled the air: testimonies were rife, and 
the spirit of the Lord was with us. There 
rose to say a few words one of our Army 
Saints. Said she, "I still miss him; it's 
now tw r o years since he left me for that 
Better Land; sometimes I am very lonely 
and ache to see him again; I'm getting 
tired and weary; we've had a long war- 
fare — him and me together, but it's been 
worth it all." And we thought of the 
dear old saint by the Skeena River and 
we put her alongside the dear saint in the 
Vancouver Citadel, and we seem to see 
behind them the glorified form nf a 
promoted saint who had spent himself 
for the Native people, and we said to 
ourselves: "And they shall be His people, 
and God Himself shall be with them." 
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"He Isn't Knocking Tonight! 

The Tragedy oS a Harvest Festival Night 

By LT.-COLONEL ED. H. JOY 




fff 



Wc suggest Hint the following thrilling talc would be a very suitable item for ili< 
Evening Programme' of Harvest Festival Sunday 



I WAS a young Lieutenant at the time, 
and full of youthful zenl in the cause — 
not more so than I am now, I hope — and 
the sight of Jack Earnshaw in his ac- 
customed place in one of the back seats, 
under the nailery.- filled me with some- 
thing akin to woeful awe. 

The night was terrifically hot, and the 
Hall was crowded far beyond its usual 
capacity for the Harvest Festival service. 
The Meeting had been full of thrills and 
of the Holy Spirit's inlluence. I remem- 
ber I had been especially moved in my 
singing of the then quite new solo, '"Hark, 
hear the Saviour knocking." I can call 
to mind now the volume of sound which 
filled the old Hall as the congregation 
sang, "Will you let Him in tonight?" 
Time to Seek the Lord 

I had hoped so much that Earnshaw 
would yield to the movings of the Spirit. 
It was high time that he should do so; 
high time he should seek the Lord. 

If ever a mortal man had had warnings, 
he had had them by the hundred: all his 
days of late had been full of hints of his 
approaching death: nothing could stay 
the oncoming end. Stricken with a 
disease which marched steadily forward, 
and daily took increasing toll of his 
strength, he knew h- had not many more 
hours in which to chink abont eternal 
matters. 

And 1 knew it too. It was that which 
moved me to speak to him once more, 
and so. leaving my place on the platform, 
] pushed my way through the departing 
crowd, and halted him just as he was 
about to leave. 

"Jack," J said. "He has been knocking 



a I vour heart tonight. 
Woii't you let linn in? 
You may not have many 
more such chances." 

"No, Left." said he, 
"Not tonight. Imust get 
home now.but I'll promise 
vou I'll come tomorrow 
night. I really will." 

"There won't be much 
of a chance tomorrow 
night," I rejoined, sadly 
enough. "U will be the 
Harvest Festival Sale, and the Meeting 
won't be likely to have a Penitent-Form; 
you'd better come tonight." 

"Not tonight, Left." he said again, 
"The Captain 'u!l be sure to give me a 
chance to get saved if he sees me, and 
I'll conic tomorrow night." 
And so he left the Hall. 

His Broken Promise 
The next night, Monday night, I 
looked around the place, but Jack Earn- 
shnw's usual place was empty. I knew 
he had had one of his bad spells again, 
and was scarcely expecting he would be 
able to come along. There was a lot of 
happy fun and pleasantry about the 
Meeting and the subsequent sale, but I 
have an idea I was not very much "in it"; 
I was thinking about Jack's broken 
promise. 

We closed the proceedings at a late 
hour, and there was much to do before 
the Captain and I could get back to the 
Quarters, and it was quite late when we 
said, our "Good nights" and proceeded 
upstairs. I was the last to take the 
stairs, and just as I did so, there came ;i 
feeble knock at the front door. 

Opening the door, I saw there a little 
girl whom I at once recognised as Jack's 



eldest child— he had a family of seven, 
the youngest twin babies. 

"Father's ill again, and he wants you 
and the Captain to come quick," said 
little Lizzie. "lie's ever so bad, and 
mother is crying and grand-dad's drunk; 
oh, come quick!" 

Giving up all thought of bed, the Cap- 
tain and I made ready to answer Lhe in- 
sistent call, and, as wc went up the High 
Street the Town Hall clock struck the 
hour of one like a death-knell. 

Inquisitively Gossipy Neighbors 
Jack's little eoltage was one or a row 
standing in the rear of the Town Hall, 
and when we entered the front room there 
was a heated atmosphere to meet us, and 
squalor indeed. A room full of in- 
quisitively gossipy neighbours: seemingly 
a horde of crying children, and lhe nagging 
of a distressed wife; the snores of a 
drunken man who was lying on the settle, 
and the curses of Jack Earnshaw. I re- 
member it all as if it were last night. 

Dear man! What language he was 
using, and how he was abusing his wife! 
Poor soul! She had little idea of family 
management at the best of times, and less 
still at such an hour. Thinking, perhaps, 
to bring some peace into the riot and 
having disposed of the neighbours and 
the drunken grandfather, the Captain said, 
"Lieutenant, you pray." 

It certainly was not such a scene as I 
would have chosen for a prayer place, and 
in my youthful nervousness it was with 
some reluctance I knelt to pray. Jack 
sat in his high-back Windsor chair by the 
fireside (he was unable to lie down), his 
wife was at the other side, and the twins 
were on her lap. I knelt between them, 
where the hearth-rug should have been. 
What I said I do not know, I do not think 



"BECAUSE THOU HAST FORGOTTEN THE GOD 
OF THY SALVATION . . . THE HARVEST SHALL 
BE A HEAP EN THE DAY OF GREEF AND OF 
DESPERATE SORROW." —Isaiah 17:10-11. 



I knew at the time, but sin: -', :■ 
suddenly, Jack gave a cry, :■:■■_ 
his chair right across the fn,: : i , 
place, just missing me an<l ''..- 
he fell. 

1 stooped over him to lit i !■; 
Captain coming to my aid, 
children stood around in now :>\u 
We turned him on his kick. .-, 
my hands under his head -■> 
Captain might place a cu-hi. ,u ■: 
when Jack opened his eye-; ■.:■ 

(The memory of that mo-i,, 
my lingers as i write, I In-! ■ 
the cold chill down mv spine ., 
the heat of that foetid n,.-™ , 
check; scarce could I still un- 
hands as I held his head am it!, 
put it back on the pillow, i 

The Hoarseness uf His ^ 

The hoarseness of his voice 
dreams for many a night, and o 
to me even now. 

"Lcff! Left! 
you?" 

And a pause, 

"Left! Lelf!" 
gasping whisper, 
at my heart last nig.ht am! I :, 

Him itt—but He isn't l:i 

nis.hl." 

And then, with a groan i\hi 
to rattle ahead of the hour-. 
sank back once more on the cu 
he passed out to Elerniiv. 

The wails of the children 
hysterical calls of his wife 
Jack I" took the place of hi 
groan, and when we had ilmic 
we could, we left the house: 
down that High Street I .-e 
hear, "He isn't knocking tonight!" 

And a few afternoons later, when 
we stood in the cemetery, and 
lowered his coi'lin into tin- flei-n. deep 
grave. I seemed in he.-u --"lie isn't 
knocking!" And years al'icr. when I 
was back again in that sanu town, and 
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down to the link 
cottages behind lhe Town 
morning Open-Air Meet inc. 
hear, "lie isn't knocking! 
now- — He f.s/j'i knocking" 



.'. i if humble 
Hal! for tlie 
I -vcnicd to 
' 1 hear it 



An Army Hero 



The Glorious Tale of 
Captain Paul Rader 

A XAME that should be placed on 
■**• record in our annals is that of Cap- 
tain Paul Kader, who was recently pro- 
moted to glory while serving others. 

The Captain was a member of a well- 
known Salvation Army family, and is 
also the nephew of Paul Rader, the well- 
known pocL and song writer. He was an 
accepted Candidate with his young wife 
for Missionary Service in India, and was 
one of the most promising Officers in the 
Eastern (U.S.A.) Territory. 

He has been called to Higher Service 
under tragic circumstances, and we 
believe we do well to set forth the story 
as told in the American "Crys". 

The Captain was at his place of duty 
during a tremendous electrical storm 
which recently burst over the Lake 
Massapoag (on the shore of which is 
situated the "Wonderful" Fresh Air 
Camp.) Paul Rader was an engineer 
and at once realized how dangerous 
it was for the children to be in tbe water 
during such a disturbance. But some 
were swimming farther out in the lake 
and he loadecT his boat time and time 
again to bring them to safety. Some 
were diving from a distant raft and he 
went to fetch them. The boat was full 
so he ordered them to row back to shore 
while he, with another life-saver, remained 
on the raft. It was then that lightning 
struck him and he fell into the water and 
did not rise. Three doctors and two 
nurses applied artificial respiration for 
two hours after the body was recovered, 



but regretfully had to acknowledge their 
efforts fruitless. 

Captain Paul Rader was twenty-two 
years of age and a musician of no 
mean order, and it is significant that 
with his brothers tie decided early to put 
Jesus first in his life and gave up chances 
of further education to play in reiigious 
Meetings. 

From an early age Captain Rader had 
strong desires to be a missionary, and it 
is strange to think that his acceptance 
for service as a missionary in India was 
in the mail at the time of his death. Rut 
his obedience has been eternally recorded 
even although he was unable to go. 



"I thought of The Salvation Army" 

A WRITER in the "Call-News-Pic- 
■**■ toriak" Perth, West Australia, under 
the heading of, "Christ and the Drums," 
relates an incident from which we print 
the following extract: 

"A few nights after in one of Perth's 
principal streets I saw a decently dressed 
woman. Her appearance indicated re- 
spectability. My attention was first 
drawn to her when I saw her drop her 
parasol. In stooping to recover it her 
hat fell off. A man passing picked up 
both the parasol and hat, and handed 
them to the woman and passed on. She 
adjusted her headwear, but again dropped 
her parasol, and when she attempted to 
pick it up I saw she was intoxicated. 

The thought that she was probably the 
mother of a decent family and the possi- 
bility of a policeman coming along and 
running her into the lock-up for the night 
surged through my mind, I pictured 



the humiliation of her boys and girls. I 
pictured the remorse which would over- 
take the mother when sobriety returned 
to her next morning and she found her- 
self in a Roe Street cull, probably sharing 
the atmosphere with some of the worst 
crooks of the city. 

I hesitated as to what should be done. 
Two ladies were passing. I sought their 
aid —asked if they could suggest anything. 
They tried to get the woman's name and 
address after 1 had offered to run her 
home in my car. Her answers were in- 
coherent. She could not give any con- 
nected account uf where she lived, so our 
good intentions of restoring her to her 
family were defeated. 

There seemed to be nothing to do but 
to leave her to the mercy of the police, 
and even though the constable w-as ever 
so kindhearted, it would be his duty to 
place her in the cells. 

Just then I thought of The Salvation 
Army, so I went at once to the People's 
Palace and found a very obliging Salva- 
tion Officer. Though extremely busy he 
left his work to go to the victim of alcohol. 
His first salutation was, "Hello, mother — 
what's wrong?" There was kindness in 
his tone and friendliness in his manner 
which immediately won the confidence of 
the woman. He helped her into the car 
and remarked, "We will keep her for the 
night in The Army Home." 

She was taken to Lincoln Street, where 
she was met at the gate by a motherly 
Matron, who, with the assistance of the 
male Officer, took her in. She was kept 
for the night without payment, cared- 
for and, in charge of two sisters, restored 
to her family next morning. None of The 
Army Ofliccrs asked for money." 



John Wesley and the Bandit 



We have the "bandit" wit: 
but in Wesley's day tliey e: 
"highwayman." On one mva 
was held up by a "higir.va; 
demanded his money or hw 

Under such circumstances 
person would have been so a 
unnerved that he would hav< 
nothing but how to escape v. 

But Wesley was so ahsoih 
desire to save the lost, and h: 
possession that, after gi\. 
money, he turned to the I 
and said; "Let me speak " 
you; the time may come uv 
regret the course of life in w - 
now engaged. Remember 
blood of Jesus Christ clean-' 
sink" No more was saitl. 
parted. 

Many years after, us i 
going out of a church in v.! 
preached, a stranger inlrodu 
and asked Wesley if he re- 
waylaid at such a time. II,- 
recollected it. 

"I was that man." said : 
"and that single verse yor. 
that occasion was the mea-. 
change in my life and hahi 
long since been in the practic- 
ing the House of Cod and giv: 
to His Word, and trust t! 
Christian," 



tn-day, 
I him a 
i Wesley 
n" who 



tne average 
gilaicd and 
liiutigllt of 
all his life. 
:■■■! with the 
:■! -ucliself- 
...; up llis 

.a. hwavman 
i ■ word to 
a you will 
ii :: vou are 

;,.- 'The 

■■.'■i trorn all 

end they 

V-. icy was 
. : s lie had 

■ -■.-! himself 
"■ i] being 

; - -i him he 

tranger, 
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; ■>; a total 
!-. 1 have 
l- o! attend- 
k attention 
.at I am a 



Between the great thinrrs wc cannot 
do, nnd the small things wo v;il not 
do, the danger Is that we snail do 
nothing. 



Various Visitors and Victor 
at Vancouver 

Lt. -Colonel and Mrs. Joy and 
daughters, although on furlough, k 
agreed to take the Meetings at the Ci 
on Sunday, August 2a. The mot 
Holiness Meeting was a time of r 
blessing when the Colonel spoke or 
kind of subject in which he is at h 
"The secret of the Lord is with them 
fear Him." And his remarks were 
as appealed strongly to those uhn 
"far ben." (on terms of close intim; 
and were greatly appreciated as wc 
giving encouragement and hope to 
younger Christians. 

In the evening Mrs. Joy spoke, 
otherwise took a prominent pari ir 
Meeting. "D.O.J." soloed pleasingly 
helpfully, while the Colonel's yoi, 
daughter, Margery, verv effectiveb 
cited. "A little child shall lead th 
The Colonel seemed in an analytical r 
— not unusual for him — and serif 
put before the audience the matters 
are of vital importance in this life 
that which is to come. 

l'or the afternoon Meeting we h 
visit of a Naval Leaguer, who is 13 
master on board 1I.M.S. Durban, 
received a great welcome from our Hz 
men. and gave the Meeting quile a 
as he related his experiences. The I 
and Songsters were out in full force 
rendered good service during the 

Although the next weekend was 
final holiday weekend of the season, a 
general spirit of moving hither and th 
was in evidence, yet Envoy Alward 
Major Ilabkirk had very inltris 
Meetings at the Citadel. 

The Holiness Meeting was a profil 
lime, the Envoy taking the major poi 
of the service. In the afternoon ti 
attentive audience Lieut. -Colonel P: 
gave a very tnsliuclive address on "L 
wood," and gave some striking pict 
of the present-day phases of life! 

hi the evening Major Ilabkirk 
ducted the opening part of the service 
Envoy laier taking the lead. I.i.-Col 
Payne was again present, and gave 
principal address which was a ' 
telling one. talking of the great st< 
thai arise in our life's journey, and w 
none but Christ can still. ' Three 
sought the harbor of refuge. — G.A. 



Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mum 
at Neepawa 

A splendid series of Meetings was i 
ducted during the weekend of Septen 
K !l by Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mui 
Emm lhe very beginning we felt 
Cod was with us. and in a spirit of 
pectancy entered into the lirst eiig 
menl. Neepawa is noted for its Satur 
nielli Open-Airs, and the cornel, with 
added attraction of the Staff-Capl; 
concertina soon drew a large en 
Miich, in spile of the cold even 
Iflctied fur over an hour to the stir: 
message. The singing of favorite hyi 
brought blessing to many hearts, 
many were the requests for special oni 
' a mie side a young man asking 
"Sun of my Soul." and in front of us 
■■ioVrly gentleman, very evidently in 
■ venlide of life, calling for his favoi 
' Rescue the perishing." We could n; 
many more, but the best of all is t 
1'ie-e old songs brought blessing to tl 
"i the ring, and must surely have revi 
Memories in the minds of those on 
. lewalk. 

Sunday's Meetings were rich in blesj 
a--! rounsel. The Holiness Meeti 
■ah Mrs. Mundv's message on. "Er 
i .iring." brought us face lo face with 
'■ ;Hinsibilities as Christians. After 
"e eting a visit was paid to an old ci 
; .■![■ who is unable to attend nnv pi 

worship, and here again the old so 
'-; night cheer and blessing. This ' 
: 'iiowed by n few minutes with the c 
>::i n iii the Company Meeting. 

The Salvation Meeting was well 
haded, and once more our souls rcjoi 
a- we saw a young lad came forward 
v; hiutnry submission to the Voice of G 
i he last engagement of this excell 
v ekend was a short eventide service 
be 0|xm-Air, where once more 
message nf warning and entreaty i 
sounded to those who had neglected 
place of worship. 

— Cnpt, Fitch and Lt. Hillia 
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THE WAR CRY 



Various Visitors and Victories] 
at Vancouver 

Lt.-Ciilonel and Mrs. Joy and their 
daughters, although on furlough, kindly 
agreed In take the Meetings at the Citadel 
on Sunday, August 25. The morning 
Holiness Meeting was a time of much 
blessing when tin; Colonel spoke on the 
kind of subject in which he is at home, 
"The secret of lhe Ixird is with them that 
fear Him." And his remarks were such 
as appealed strongly to those nho are 
•'far uen," (on terms of close intimacy), 
and were greatly appreciated as well as 
giving encouragement and hope to the 
younger Christians. 

In the evening Mrs. Joy spoke, and 
otherwise took a prominent, part in the 
Meet inc. "D.O.J." soloed pleasingly and 
helpfully, while the Colonel's younger 
daughter, Margery, very effeclivclv re- 
cited, "A little child shall lead them," 
The Colonel seemed in an analytical mood 
— not unusual for him— and seriously 
put before the audience the matters that 
are of vital importance in this life and 
that which is to come. 

For the afternoon Meeting we had a 
visit of a Naval Leaguer, who is Band- 
master on board 1 1. M.S. Durban, lie 
received a great welcome from our liands- 
iiiHi, 'and gave the Meeting quite a fillip 
as he related his experiences. The Hand 
and Songsters were out in full force and 
rendered good service during the day. 

Although the next weekend was the 
final holiday weekend of the season, and a 
general spirit of moving hither and thither 
was in evidence, vet Envov Ahvard and 
Major llabkirk had very interesting 
Meetings at the Citadel. 

The Holiness Meeting was a profitable 
lime, the Envoy taking the major portion 
of (he service. In the afternoon to an 
attentive audience I. ieut. -Colonel Pavne 
gave a very instructive address on "Drift- 
wood." and gave some striking pictures 
of the present-day phases of life. 

In the evening Major llabkirk con- 
ducted lhe opening part of the service, the 
Envoy later taking [he lead. I. (.-Colonel 
Payne was again present, and gave the 
principal address which was a very 
telling one, talking of the great storms 
that arise in our life's journey, and which 
none but Christ can still. Three men 
sought lhe harbor of refuge. — G.A. 
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TEMtfTOIAL TABLE-TALK 



" These Forty Years " 

Historic Corps of Portage la Prairie 

Cclehiatcs Triumphant Anniversary 

Visit of Winnipeg Songsters 
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Winnipeg, September 13th 



We are very sorry if the non-appear- 
ance of this column during recent weeks 
has occasioned any uiihnppiness or unrest. 
Envoy Domore gives some advice which 
might very well apply to the situation 
— see page 8. 



Great excitement prevails among the 
remnants of the Junker household; Mrs. 
Adjutant Junker and the two eider boys 
arc scheduled to arrive home from Den- 
mark on the Mlh. 



Hearty congratulations to lhe newly 
made Ensigns — see the Gazette. Ensign 

,_ s and Mrs. Yarlett are "fairly in love" 

and important are the responsibilities with their work aL Glen Vowell; Ensign 
Goodwin is making for himself a name 
amongst "they that go down to the sea 
in ships" at Vancouver. \Ve understand 
he was all prepared for Lhe event. We 
are glad to iiear better reports concerning 
Mrs. Goodwin's health. 

During the recent visit to Vancouver 
Harbour of II. M.S. Dispatch, the Citadel 
Hand rendered a much appreciated pro- 
gramme aboard. A religious courtesy as 
singular as il was welcomed by the Officers 
and Men of lhe vessel. 



It is good to have Lhe Commissioner 
back al Territorial I Icatlqunrtcrs. Many 
and important are 

which devolve upon him, and' th^u- i, u . t 
been added to in no inconsiderable degree 
during recent days by reason of the Staff 
and oilier changes announced in this 
issue. The forthcoming Congress ar- 
rangements are constantly in mind, to 
say nothing of a multitude of other 
affairs. Let us pray that our Leader 
may be sustained in these responsibilities, 
and thai he may be Divinely guided in 
all things. 



r privilege 
Sunday, September Mlh and 'Hh. in 
company the Winnipeg Citadel Songsters 
to Portage la Prairie, and lake pari in a 
most ambitious weel end of Anniversary 
Services, celebrating the forty years of our 
work in this city. 

We were greatly 
impressed as we en- 
tered (heCitadelon 
our arrival to find 
prominently dis- 
played on the plat- 
form wall the words 
"G i v e Lo Jesus 
glory," and, sum- 
ming up the whole 
of the weekend's 
gatherings il was 
a lime, of reviewing 
the past accom- 
plishments; hearing 
from some who had 
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^ Major Tyndall. our versatile and genial 
Finance Secretary has recenllv returned 
from an auditorial visit to the Coast 
Headquarters and Institutions. 

A recent and alwavs Welcome visitor 
to Winnipeg is Mrs. Rrigndicr John llab- 
kirk; her stay villi us was short, but just 
long enough* for her lo calch a glimpse 
of her many old-lime associates, and for 
us to make comradely enquiries concern- 
ing Brigadier John and "Mother" llab- 
kirk. who is now staving for awhile in 
Chicago. 

Another esteemed visitor aL Terri- 
torial Headquarters is Arthur E. 
Copping, nf the International Editor- 
ial DepaiLment. He went forward 
yesterday to Toronto, with the good 
wishes of all who have lately made 
his- acquaintance. 



Staff-Captain and frirs. Mundy 
at Neepawa 

A splendid series of Meetings was con- 
ducted during the weekend of September 
K 9 hv Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mur.rlv. 
I'roin" the very beginning we felt that 
God was with us, and in a spirit of ex- 
pectancy entered into the first engage- 
ment. Neepawa is noted for its Saturdnv 
nielli Open-Airs, and (he cornet, with the 
added attraction of the Staff-Captain's 
ciincerlina soon drew a large crowd, 
v. Inch, in spite of the cold evening, 
h-trncd for over an hour lo the stirring 
message. The singing of favorite hymns 
lio'iighl blessing to many hearts, and 
many were the requests for special ones — 
■■;> one side a young man asking for. 
"Sun of my Soul." and in front of us, an 
• Itlerlv gentleman, verv evidenllv in the 
eventide of life, calling for his favorite, 
' Ke-cue the perishing." We could name 
many more, but the best of all is thaL 
'hese old songs brought blessing to those 
::i lhe ring, and must surely have revived 
Memories in the minds of Lhose on the 
-. iewalk. 

Sunday's MeeLings were rich in blessing 
-.'■■'! counsel. The Holiness MccLhig, 
v.ith Mrs. Mundy's message on. "Eruil- 
i ■ ning," brought us face Lo face wiLh our 
<• pnnsibilities as Christians. After the 
"..' fling a visit was paid Lo an old coin- 
;-.'![■ who is unable lo attend any place 

worship, and here again the old songs 
h: "light cheer and blessing. This was 
f'iiowed by a few minutes with the chil- 
Ji'-n in Lhe Company Meeting. 

'lhe Salvation Meeting was well aL- 
l! iided, and once more our souls rejoiced 
a we saw a young lad come forward in 
y: unitary submission to the Voice of God. 
lhe last engagement of this excellent 
'•■■ ■■■rkeud was a short eventide service in 
tie Open-Air, where once more the 
ni'Ssagp. of warning and entreaty was 
S'tinded to those who had neglected the 
place of worship. 

— Capt. Filch and Lt. Hilliary. 
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Another spate of weddings. On Sep- 
tember 3rd Captains Cartmell and YioleL 
Eby were united in Army Bonds aL New 
Westminster ("Cry" report will be coming 
along verv soon); and on September IMth 
Captains O Donnell and Elsie Yarletl are 
to be similarly blessed by the Commis- 
sioner. May the benediction of the 
Holy One he. very evident. 

The. musically minded among us will 
readilv extend their promotion con- 
gratulations lo Major Edward Tucker, 
of "The Bandsman and Songster" on his 
recent step-up. A good comrade, a 
ready writer, and a brother-in Inw of our 
own Field Secretary he certain ly has 
claims on our fellowship. 

We have been interested in hearing that 
our Beer-Parlor frontispiece — "Who pays 
the reckoning" has been seen adorning 
the walls of a cell, in v. certain Provincial 
Jail; evidenllv the lenanl is taking the 
lesson Lo heart, and apparently is certain 
of the answer. 







Winnipeg CiLadcI Songsters on Parade at Portage la Prairie 
(Percy Mcrritt, Songster Leader) 



Returns and Reunions at Ft. Rouge Crowds and Converts at Logan Aye. 



On Sunday morning last we had 
Lieutenant Nelson with ns. and all those 
present were helped and blessed by his 
words, 

Sunday night we were very glad to see 
Ensign Schwartz and Sergeant Eraser 
from the Training Garrison and also 
Lieutenant Joyce, who later took the 
lesson. We had a very good Meeting, at 
the close of which one young woman re- 
turned to the Fold. Many others in the 
Meeting were under convicLion and we 
are praying Lhat they will soon be saved. 

During the past few weeks a backslider 
has returned Lo God and this has greatly 
encouraged us. — M.J. 



At our Thursday nipht Meeting Lieu- 
tenant Morrison was in charge, and il was 
indeed an inspiring sifiliL Lo see a girlkneel- 
iiigaLlhePeniLenl-Form. Hallelujah! Then 
we had a splendid time on Saturday — 
three Meetings, two Open-Airs, and one 
inside. One of the Open-Airs was held 
at the Corner of Main and Logan, a 
hallowed spot, dear to the hearts of 
Cadets when in '['raining in limes past. 
We bad a large crowd of men there, 
particularly when the Captain was speak- 
ing, It was plainly evident from Lhe look 
on the men's faces, and by the verv at- 
tentive hearing they gave her, that the 
seed was sown in many a heart thaL Satur- 
day night. Wc had a splendid time on 



had a share in these, including a member 
oft he pioneer parly, and in all things which 
gave us cause lo feel proud of the Portage 
la Prairie Corps, tiie dominant thought in 
it all being "Give to Jesus glory," 

Wc were privileged t.o renew associa- 
tions Willi Staff-Captain and .Mrs. Acton, 
former Commanding Oliiccrs at this 
Corps, and who piloted the Saturday and 
Sunday Meetings lo a successful con- 
clusion. 

Il was a joy lo meet Envoy Mrs. 
McGill. who. as Lieutenant Aikctihcad 
was one of Lhe partv thaL fired the first 
shot in the town forty years before, and 
it was truly a happy turn of events which 
enabled her to stand on lhe same historic 
spot on Saturday night, when all the com- 
rades gathered there for a solemn re- 
consecration service, the lirsl event of Lhe 
weekend. In the Festival that followed, 
the Rev. Mr. Cruicksbanks presented the 
good wishes of the Ministerial Associa- 
tion. Colonel F, G. Taylor, M.I. .A., 
presided. 

Wc have much that we could tell our 
readers of tbis historic weekend, of the 
stirring messages from, former Command- 
ing Ollicers. and of lhe tremendously ear- 
nest, stirring testimonies bv Mrs. Envnv 
McGill, and Sister Mrs. Pyefnich of Win- 
nipeg VIII, who also was a Commanding 
Officer twentysix ycais ago. 

When, at a laic hour Suudav. just 
prior lo the departure of the partv for 
Winnipeg. Ensign Loughlon. the Corps 
Oliicer. related how a soul had been won 
during the Sundav night Praver-AIeeting, 
how he had come to the Penitent-Eorni 
in a wheel-chair, we had a picture, of the 
Portage comrades in our mind. We saw 
the man with the dusl of the Hour-mill, 
the woman fresh from the wasfi-lub. the 
carpenter with a sprinkling of shaving's 
still about his clothing, and the enrage 
mechanic in greasy overalls: all gathering 
each day al noon, and again in (he even- 
ing for prayer for the stirring of their own 
folks during lhe weekend, and also for lhe 
blessine of lhe visitors. 

Well. Portage stalwarts, vour faith was 
rewarded, in lhe winning of one soul who 
can do much for God as he wheels him- 
self through [he streets of your town, 
speaking, as he promised In do. a word for 
the Master aL each opportunity. 

When one considers IhuL the Songster 
Brigade took part in ten outside and in- 
side Meetings, from Saturday evening til! 
Sunday night, including services at lhe 
jail and "The Home", it will be readilv 
seen lhat Songster- Leader Percv Merrill, 
and his eager band of singers were nearly 
sung ouL when the Doxologv was sung 
in the city bandstand al 10 p.m. on Sun- 
day. 

The final evcnL of (he weekend was a 
special Meeting on the Mondav night, 
when, with Mayor W. G. Bums in the 
chair the history of The Armv in the town 
was presented in a series of Tableaux — 
"Past and Present— 1SRS Lo 1[Y_18. 

— J.R.W. 



Sunday, At the Open-Air preceding the 
evening Meeting in Lhe Hall a man sLood 
listening to us, and reverently uncovered 
his head during the prayers. ' One of our 
Soldiers spoke Lo him after the Meeting, 
with the result thai lie accompanied us 
to Lhe Hall, and there was soundly con- 
verted. Hallelujah!— H.W. 
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the WAR CRY important Territorial Staff Change; 

Offldal Oram of The RalTMlon Annr In B ** 



Lt.-Colonel Bernard Booth 



Offldal Organ of Tho Halvatlon Annr 1b 



Canada West nnd Alanka 
TateniBtlonnl Head au art en 
London, England 
Territorial Commander, 

LJcuL-CommlEBioner Chaa. Rich, 
S1T-319 Cerlton St., 

Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
All Editorial communications should be ad* 
dressed to The Editor, Ll.-Ctiltmcl Joy. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: A copy of The 
War Cry (Including tho Special Easter and 
Christmas Issues) will be mailed to any add re ah 
in Canada for twelv* months for the mm of 
32,50 prepaid. Address The Publications Sec 
retflry, 317-31S Carlton Strwt. Winnipeg. 

PHnt*d for The Salvation Army fn Canada 
West by Tho Farmer's Advocate of WinnippR. 



BRIGADIER AND MRS. BRAMWELL TAYLOR 
RECEIVE FAREWELL ORDERS 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

(By Authority of llic Gpncrol) 
PROMOTIONS 

TO RE STAFF-CAPTAIN— 
Adjutant Joseph Acton. 
AtlinLint Tliomns Mundy, 

TO HE ENSIGN: 
Cnntuiu Jarncn Goodwin, Vancouver Divisions! 

Ui-.](lnu;irtprs r 
Cupluiu William Y.irlc-tt. Glen Vmvell. 

APPOINTMENTS 
Commandant Nellie Horwood, from tho 

Oilliivirif- Business Girls' Hfime, Winnipeg, to 

the Children's f " ' 

Ensign Ethel Hu 

thf Children's I lamp. Brandon, 
Ensign Edythe Peterson, from thf Chief Scc- 

returv's Gll'tcp. to Northern Saskatchewan 

Divisional Headquarters. 
Captain Vilctta Cummins, from the Northern 

Saskatchewan Divisional Headquarters, [o rlie 

Chief Secretnrv's Department, T.ILQ. 
Captain Mary May, from Special Duty to Grace 

Hospital. Edmonton. 
Captain Kmma Haakenson, from Once Iios- 

jiitiii. Winnipeg, to the Glcichen Eventide Home 

iWimien-s \Vin K l. 
Lieutenant Winifred Rainnr, trom Special 

Duty to the Children's Home, rlrjTictnn. 



Prn-l.icnti.-ii.-iiH Vera Clarke, from Special 
Duty, to the Children's Home, Brandon. 

chas. t. rich, 

Territorial Commander 



THERE will be very many throughout 
the Territory who will hear with 
disappointment of (lie impending f.treivell 
of Brigadier and Mrs. Taylor. The Briga- 
dier has brought such zest to his duties as 
Field Secreiarv. and has proved himself 
so thoroughly interested in the Field 
Officers of Canada West during his short 
stay with us, that his move on will be 
universally regretted. We are sure, too, 
that Mrs. Taylor will be missed amongst 
us. Her special public Rills, no less than 
her kindly personality, have been a con- 
siderable joy to us. 

We are glad to announce, however, 
that the General has selected the Briga- 
dier for the important office of Principal 
of the new Training Garrison shortly to 
be opened in San Francisco. The Com- 



mander is announced to conduct the 
dedication services of this Institution in 
connection with the Western Congress 
at the end of October and we feel sure 
that our worthy colleague can be trusted 
to carry forward to successful issues Hie 
important and entrancing work which 
will be thus splendidly inaugurated. 

We take advantage of this oppor- 
tunity to thank the Brigadier for his work 
amongst us, and to congratulate him 
upon this further mark of the esteem of 
the General and our International Leaders. 
We feel sure that other evidences of such 
esteem are not far distant. 

The actual date of the Field Secre- 
tary's departure and the name of his 
successor will be announced by the Com- 
missioner in due course. 




Two Popular Promotions 

IT seem* to us that there will be very 
few Oihccrs and comrades of Canada 
West who will not be gladly interested 
in the two pn >m< ■tions which are gazetted 
this week bv the Commissioner. 




THE COMMlSSIONERalsoannounces 
a number of important Staff Changes, 
affecting many positions and institutions 
of responsibility throughout the Terri- 
tory. The following Officers have re- 
ceived instructions to Farewell from their 
present Commands, and will be well 
settled in their new positions, as follows, 
by the end of October. 

Brigadier John JVIerrett, who for the 
past two years has filled with much ac- 
ceptance the position of Men's Side Offi- 
cer at the Training Garrison, returns to 
his old post as Secretary for Publishing 
and Supplies at Territorial Headquarters. 

Brigadier Geortt'e Smith vacates the 
place now to be tilled by Brigadier Merrctt, 
and proceeds to the command of the 
South Saskatchewan Division with Head- 
quarters at ReRina. 

We very sincerely predict a season of 
usefulness for him and Mrs. Smith in 
this important area of our operations. 

Major Walter Carruthers who has 
had such a successful live years of duty in 
Alaska and Northern B.C., comes to the 
Manitoba and N.W. Ontario Division 
and, of course, will have his Headquarters 
in Winnipeg. 

Staff-Captain James Mcrritt com- 
pletes a term of nearly three years in the 
Alberta Division and returns to his old 
battleground of Vancouver, where he will 
assume command of the Southern B.C. 
Division. 

StalT-Captain Alfred Steele, after a 
somewhat lengthy association with Winni- 
peg, and a stay of two years in the Mani- 
toba Division, proceeds lo the Alberta 
Division, with Headquarters in the City 
of Edmonton. 

Staff-Captain Charles Tutte who 
came to Regina as Divisional Commander 



just on three years ago. returns to Van- 
couver, where he tvill assume important 
and extended duties as Secretary for 
Subscribers and Financial Organization in 
British Columbia and Alhcrta. 

Staff-Captain Tom Mundy is surely 
due for a change after his nine years term 
as Private Secretary to the Territorial 
Commander. We congratulate him on 
taking up the duties of Chief Side Officer, 
Men's Training Garrison. 

Staff-Captain Joseph Acton is under 
instructions to proceed to Wrangell as 
successor to Major Carruthers in the 
command of the Alaska and Northern 
B.C. Division, but is at present under- 
taking special Congress duty in Vancouver 
following the farewell of Brigadier and 
Mrs. Layman and pending the arrival of 
the new Divisional Commander. 

Other Farewells are Staff-Captain 
Benj. Bourne of the Vancouver Sub- 
scribers District: Adjutant Richard Shaw, 
Saskatoon Subscribers District; Adjutant 
George Jones, Edmonton Subscribers 
District and Adjutant William Cooper. 
Regina Subscribers District. The appoint- 
ments of these comrades will be an- 
nounced in our next issue. 

In the meantime we pray that each of 
the above named Officers may have ad- 
ditional abundant evidences of Divine 
approval on their labours, and that 
they may be further "blessed with all 
spiritual blessings." Especially do we 
pray that "the exceeding riches of Ill- 
grace" may be vouchsafed to ih.-ir 
wives and children during these day- 
of change; the promise is that. "The Lord 
shall preserve thy going out and t In- 
coming in from this time forth, and even 
for evermore." 
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A RESOURCEFUL NEWSBOY 



StnJT-Captniii and Mrs. Joseph Ac- 
ton are Officers whose Corps Service 
amongst us has beer, of an eminently 
stirring and snul-sa\ii;e nature, The 
Staff-Captain entered Umcership from 
Winnipeg, in 1P.13. although he originally 
hailed from the city of Birmingham in the 
Old Land. His call to Armv Service is 
indeed a thrilling epi^de. aw! our read- 
ers will remember a recent reference 
thereto. Mrs. Acton, entered Ofiicer- 
ship from Seaforth, Out., and did good 
work during those days when she was 
known a' Captain Beaumont. 

There are many cities and Corps 
throughout Canada West [hat have wit- 
nessed the untiring labour? of our two 
comrades, but we ven ture to say that the 
soldiery of their more recent Corps, 
Vancouver ] and Winnipeg I. have 
counted it no small joy to have had two 
such faithful workers as leaders of the 
local forces. 

We predict for Staff-Captain and Mrs. 

Acton a period of strenuous work among 

the Soldiers and friends of the Alaskan 

and Northern B.C. Division and we also 

(Continued on column 4) 



A newsboy plying his lively business 
■**-in the rush of a busy city corner, and 
(■spying a half-drunk woman wandering 
amongst the traffic, hurries to her side, 
and offers a guiding hand. She is not 
clear as to her whereabouts, or her destina- 
tion and in the kindliness of his heart the 
lad feels that she should not be left alone. 
But what could, a newsboy du? Looking 
up, his eyes see across the street, "Salva- 
tion Army." It is our headquarters in 
Sydney. 

The little fellow does not know much 
about The Armv, but he feels sure his 



charge will find friends in the big building 
over the way. "Come with me," he said. 
taking the poor woman's arm: "I know 
someone who will help you." Soon he is 
knocking at the office of the Chief Secre- 
tary, where he hands over his hapless 
charge, and, with tbat Officer's. "God 
bless you." he bounds off again to his 
newsvending. 

In a few minutes the poor woman is in 
the care of Officers of the Women's 
Hostel, who. in addition to providing her 
with shelter, seek to lead her to Christ, 
her Saviour and Friend," 




DON'T FORGET "MY" .DAY! 



SAT., SEPT. 22nd 



Your help is earnestly solicited for 
"Babies' Day " on behalf of 

Grace Hospital, Winnipeg- 

"A Noble B'orfc, fiobly Done" 



heartine.s-s- as it ha* I*-*-:? 
their comrades at t.-it:: 
quarters. The Stalf-Ciip'. .■ 
the call to Offices-ship :."■■ 
-Man., in 1914, coming f'-. i 
vation Army stock. 

It is totally unnecessary 
Staff-Captain Mundy's ; >r 
diligent toiler— behind as v. 
the scenes; his travels acn- 
ton- with three succcss'V- 
Commanders have marie hiu 
amongst us. His messages 
song have worthily suppo: 
his leaders, and The Army i: 
in nearly every land. 

And what can we say 
Mundy? Always merry a:a: 
seems to us: always chet : 
alone so that her husband i 
calls — and in that bccom;V. 
more a real "Staff wife"—: 
with a song or testimony: 
have changed little sin« ('■ 
1917*, when as Captain 13;i 
she entered the glorious .' 
from Winnipeg Citadel. L: 
— except for the fact of the 
children who also rejoice in 
Mundy. 
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THE COMMISi 

Launches the Winter 
of the Centenary Cal 
A SPLENDID start of 
\ A Engagements of the 
Campaign was given by tl 
and Mrs. Rich in an enth 
held in the Garrison . 
Tuesday evening last. 

Our Leader took advar 
port unity to thank God 
festations of Divine bless 
been so abundant upon t 
as a Nation and as an Am 
st) gave expression to the 
Territorial Harvest Festiv 
would give further evi 
gratitude. 

His references to tli 
Congress Meetings in Win 
couver were received wi 
those assembled, and cli 
of the pleasure and intere 
by all concerning our sr 
visitor — Colonel Mary I 
assured of a warm welcome 

An item which added t< 
ship and heartiness of the 
the announcement of the r 
appointments of Staff-Ca 
and Acton (see page f>! 
evident that these hapr. 
popular amongst us. 



Mrs. Commission! 

Presides Over Intercstii 
at Kiltlonar 
(~)N Thursday, Septcrr 
v -' Commissioner Rich (>| 
(lonan Home Sale of Wot 
Cooking, and a pleasant 
lowed. Mrs. Rich was 
brigadier Park. Captain ant 
lite Home Officers, and a m 
oiIiccts. In the evening 
Citadel Band gave a pkasi 
r>t music, this taking place 
anil this was further enh 
presence of the Commissic 
aoimpanied by Mr. Art 
A really enjoyable evenit 
i he inmates of the Institut 
1 ') visitors, enjoying the 
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It goes without saying th; 
■ ork infant's garments, anc 
e.i-te made by the girls of t 
: - view of this fact cveryoi 
:• know that the proceed 
'•mount to SI 15. Perhaps 
' pportunity to announce th 
"I the Home will be glad to 
■•lie orders for Children's c 
; 'tments (any size) and fai 



Colonel and &Sre. 

\X/"E are more than hann 
* Y that the Chief Seci 
fii' recovered from his rec 
•■-- to be able to return hon 
:*spital. so we were told, loo 
.-.oil well. 

, This all promises a safe 
»* trying experiences, and 
=;;eedy return to Territorial 1 
'viiere his absence has beei 
!'..acli regret during recent 
,; e are glad, too, to s: 
■;»l.lcr has been wonder 
i iring the Colonel's prolor 
•"""I is deeply grateful to all 
abundant evidence of conti 
"" her own and the Colonel 
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THE COMMISSIONER 

Launches the Winter Engagements 
of the Centenary Call Campaign 

A SPLENDID start off to the Winter 
Engagements of the Centenary Call 
Campaign was Riven by the Commissioner 
and Mrs. Rich in an enthusiastic Meeting 
held in the Garrison Auditorium on 
Tuesday evening last. 

Our Leader tool; advantage of the op- 
portunity to thank God for the mani- 
festations of Divine blessing which have 
been so abundant upon us of late, both 
as a Nation and as an Army, and in doing 
so Rave expression to the hope that the 
Territorial Harvest Festival Celebrations 
would Rive further evidence of our 
gratitude. 

His references to the forthcoming 
Congress Meetings in Winnipeg and Van- 
couver were received with delight by 
those assembled, and clear indications 
of the pleasure and interest which is felt 
by all concerning our special Congress 
visitor — Colonel Mary Booth; she is 
assured of a warm welcome. 

An item which added to the comrade- 
ship and heartiness of the gathering was 
the announcement of the promotions and 
appointments of Staff-Captains Mundy 
and Acton (see page (>), It is fully 
evident that these happy events are 
popular amongst us. 



Mrs. Commissioner Rich 

Presides Over Interest ing Function 
at Kildonan 
(")N Thursday, September 6, Mrs. 
^~* Commissioner Rich opened the Kil- 
donan Home Sale of Work and Home- 
Cooking, and a pleasant afternoon fol- 
lowed. Mrs. Rich was supported by 
Brigadier Park, Captain and Mrs. Martin, 
the Home Officers, and a number of other 
' Hiicers. In the evening the Winnipeg 
C'iladel Band [rave a pleasing programme 
of music, this taking place on the lawn, 
and this was further enhanced by the 
presence of the Commissioner, who was 
accompanied by Mr. Arthur Copping. 
A really enjoyable evening was spent, 
Mi-.; inmates of the Institution, as well as 
the visitors, enjoying the feast of music 
provided. 

It goes without saving that all the fancy 
v,ork infant's garments, and other articles 
were made by the girls of the Home, and 
i i view of this fact everyone is delighted 
in know that the proceeds of the Sale 
amount to $115. Perhaps this is a good 
'■pportunity to announce that the Oflicers 
"I the Home will be glad to receive at any 
i :me orders for Children's clothes, woolen 
; •irmenls (an}' size) and fancy-work. 



Colonel and Mrs. Miller 

WE are more than happy to announce 
that the Chief Secretary has so 
far recovered from his recent operation 
-i to be able to return home; he left the 
hospital, so we were told, loolring real good 
raid well. 

This all promises a safe delivery from 
lm trying experiences, and, we trust, a 
speedy return to Territorial Headquarters, 
vhcre his absence has been a cause for 
n.ach regret during recent weeks. 

We arc glad, too, to say that Mrs. 
Miller has been wonderfully upheld 
during the Colonel's prolonged sickness, 
•'"id is deeply grateful to all comrades for 
aiiundant evidence of continual concern 
on her own and the Colonel's behalf. 



SOWING 
GIVING 




REAPING 
GETTING 



A Message to the Farmers of Western Canada 

By COMMISSIONER CHAS. T. RICH 

The Old Country'has been called the 'Nation of Shop Keepers'. 
When this phrase was eoined it was intended to be one of derision, 
but the high ethical standards of English trading have altered that 
and the little sea girt isle of which we are all proud has made its 
name in all the markets of the world for fair and honest dealing 
and the term 'A Nation of Shop Keepers' is no longer one of derision. 

May not our great Dominion be called a Nation of Farmers? 
Canada and Wheat are almost synonymous terms. Canada is also 
making her influence felt in all the markets of the world and is striving 
to maintain those high standards that made the Mother Land great. 
Our difficulties in doing this should not be so great as the older 
countries. They have their crowded cities, their squalid slums. 
We, too, have our cities, but they are places of beauty, of wide streets 
and splendid boulevards and then our almost illimitable stretch 
of prairie with a truly illimitable stretch of sky. We arc all nearer 
nature and that should mean nearer God. We are further removed 
from the artificialities of life and nearer the heart of things. 

This should not only make it easier to maintain high standards, 
but also make it easier to understand some of the natural principles 
of life. Surely it must be easy for every farmer to learn that there 
is no getting without giving, which is only another way of saying 
that you must -sow before you reap. 

Many a prairie farmer this Spring gave everything he had to 
the land. He literally impoverished himself. He knew that there 
was no getting without giving, and knew also that the more gener- 
ously lie gave the more would nature give back to him. 

Nn< lire taught the farmer" this principle that one must 'give to 
get'. Me quickly learned it because life itself depended upon it. If 
this poor farmer were lazy in the preparation of the land, niggardly 
in giving all that went to the enriching of the soil, miserly in the 
quality and quantity of the seed — nature would have had her 
answer. No getting without giving. That was Nature's message. 

God has a message also that He has been trying to teach the 
farmer (and indeed each of us) that wc not only give to get, but we 
must still give to keep what wc already have; that the Harvest is 
not really ours until we have given the Lord of the Harvest His sEiarc. 

Early in history was laid down the principle "The first of the 
first fruit of the land thou shalt bring into the House of the Lord 
Thy God." Again and again it was repeated. The farmers were 
slow to learn (and we were just as slow), but it remained for the 
Master Himself to give it the most tragic and dramatic interpreta- 
tion that it lias ever had. Read again the arresting story of the 
Rich Farmer (Luke 12: 16-21). 

"1 will pull down my barns and build greater, 
I will say to my soul, thou hast much goods laid 
up for many years. Eat, drink and be merry. 

God said: Thou fool, this night thy soul shall be 
required of thee; then whose shall these things be?" 

Then the tremendous application, "So is he that laycth up 
treasure for himself, and is not rich toward God." 
IT IS EVIDENT GOD EXPECTS HIS SHARE OF THE PROFITS 

What are we doing about it? We are a nation of Farmers. And 
more — the land is heavy with a glorious crop. Are wc giving God 
His share? All the way through the Bible, all down through history 
there is evidence of a direct connection between giving and blessing. 
"Bring all the tithes into the storehouse. Prove 
me now herewith saith the Lord of Hosts. I will 
open the windows of Heaven and pour you out a 
blessing that there shall not be room enough to 
receive it." 

The Jewish Nation was compelled to keep three great festivals 
every year. One was the Feast of Pentecost, which was held to 
celebrate the ingathering of the Golden Harvest. At that time 
the head of every family had to 'appear before the Lord' and to bring 
his 'tribute of a free will offering.' 

Surely it was no mere coincidence that when this people was 
gathered together in Jerusalem for this great feast the Holy 
Ghost was given. Was it not rather God's way of saying, for all 
time, 'You give and I will give also, You bring your tithes and I 
will pour out the blessing, 

Here is the message emphasised so that all who wish may read. 
Nature cries, you must 'give to get' 
God cries, you must 'give to kee p' 
Bring your tithes and 1 will give abundantly. 

The right kind of Harvest Thanksgiving means Pentecost, May 
it be the experience of every Corps, of every Church, of every in- 
dividual, throughout this Nation of Farmers. 
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Commissioner van der Werken 

To Leave Her Command — 
Commisioner Howard to 
Proceed to Switzerland 
HpI-IE latest British "War Cry" an- 
-"■ nounces that Commissioner van der 
Werken, the Territorial Commander for 
Switzerland, has broken down in health, 
and has been compelled to ask the General 
to relieve her of the Command. The Com- 
missioner has for the past three or four 
months been lighting against indifferent 
health, hoping the change and rest would 
restore her sufficiently to permit of her 
retaining the charge of our Work in 
Switzerland, to which country and people 
she had become greatly attached, but her 
hopes have, not been realized. 

In view of the vacancy thus unex- 
pectedly created the General has decided 
to make a change in the appoinlments 
announced a few weeks ago. and has 
instructed Commissioner Howard, who 
bad received his appointment as Terri- 
torial Commander for Denmark, to pro- 
ceed to Switzerland in succession to 
Commissioner van der Werken. 

We hope to be able to announce next 
week the name of the new Territorial 
Commander for Denmark, but in the 
meantime extend our good wishes to 
Commissioner van der Werken. and trust 
that her furlough will bring about 
the much desired improvement in her 
health. 



Old Orchard Samp 

Stirring Meetings Led By 
Commissioner and Mrs. Hoggard 
Under the inspiring leadership of 
Commissioner and Mrs, Hoggard, one of 
the most effective series of Camp Meet- 
ings has recentlv concluded at the famous 
Old Orchard with fifty-four seekers at 
the Mercy- Seat. 

Over live hundred Oflicers. including 
staffs of Territorial, Provincial, and 
Divisional Headquarters participated, and 
three crowded public gatherings were 
attended by more than live thousand 
people. The Commissioner and IVIrs. 
Hoggard were greatly used in stirring the 
zeal of Salvationists and bringing con- 
viction to the unsaved. 

Lt.-Commissioner and Mrs. MacMillan 
led the opening weekend's Meetings, and 
God graciously blessed their efforts. The 
aspects of Army work in missionary and 
other lands, presented by Commissioner 
and Mrs. Hoggard and Lieut .-Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. MacMillan, created keen 
interest in the world-wide Army. 

— W. Brindley, Ensign. 

Hs of Mercy at Weston 

Weston (Captain Littley and Lieut. 
Venn). We had a good time last Sunday, 
and rejoiced over five seekers. Sergeant 
Acey of the Training Garrison was in 
charge in the morning, and following her 
address three seekers for Holiness came 
forward. In this Meeting C.C. Frances 
Smith was Commissioned as Y.P. Treas- 
urer. At night the Open-Air was well 
attended and we had a splendid march 
back to the Hall where a lively Salvation 
Meeting followed. Captains Lyons and 
Hillier were with us on this occasion, as 
well as a number of other visiting Officers. 
Many comrades testified to God's power 
to save. Captain Lyons took the lesson, 
and in the Prayer-Meeting two souls 
claimed Salvation. To God be all the 
glory. — V. Boorman. 
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A YACATIOM T0YAGE 

Being Some Comradely Travel 
Notes and Items 



By THE ED! TOR 




The Deliberations 
Of Daniel Dc. 

Danny gets a Very K 
Sle.AlW-... 



Wee, 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

You might have lold n 
been away for your k,.!r:. 
have saved myself ever ■-.: 
if I had only known. II .- 
putting my notes tuectU. \ 

I walked u> see thai (Ley 
mailed; and you were, all ''■ 
ing in the glorv nf \i.i:i : 
All I hope is lh;i( yiin h: • 

once stood Hie Hall and Quarters of a McLean's — Hi birthday; we have heard jM™fj led ' and abk ' '" ! ' ;i '' 
nourishing Corps; where Brigadier and since thai this wen I off in line style, even j ^ m .j u> s-iv Im-,-- 
Mrs. Gosling preached the gospel in the though the chief guests did turn up al the u '| rlv £ '|, ccn n \|.."„*. ,| I( V ••', 

days of the town's prosperity. Their parly in a very "infra die" fashion. It's * liood- I hive cninvi , ; n 

name is rememhered affectionately by good to keep young while one c;m, or rather lam ciinvri ■ 

some of (he old-timers. The site of the \y c ^j n v j s [ t to i] K Hospital of j lac j to ro;l( ] „.', ;,||' ( i l( '. i,'., 

old Hall is now covered wuh undergrowth, Gnzc on Ule Heights of Shnughnessy, now I think I am pretiv .-.- 

'i but we mused a while "here (he Gosling and wcrc rova || v :im | comradtlv enter- current alfairs. n is ;. „.|. 

i children used to play, before turning our la j nct | hv L"t .-Colonel Pavne. liv the w i tn u ie rumours tin" ■■• 

steps towards the little Hall which now wav. we met the Colonel at Ml. Pleasant mll .|, t lt) | n , ve - m , u .,,.. • 

THERE are some folks who get "all stands over tide water, but where Sergt.- n Sunday night, and listened wilh pleas- S()111L . „f them. The I,',, 

of a mu.ggle". as mv voung brother Ma jor Urown and his iailhful comrades ure to her "nautical" sermon. We saw 5 , m , c , pt.„pk. v.-a-te in >..„; 

used to sav. at the thought of the approach sLil] carry on the Salvation work. otncr L ,„ of i friends. Commandant Dunk- w ] l;ll j s ^cuiil' lo happen i. . " 

of the hol'idavs, and who (jet "all nerves" Here too we met Fid. -Captain Mart ley, Adjutant Lister, and "a great many j s terrible. It would ':.,- :. 

at the end of the same. We confess to McKay and his charming little wife, and more that we can't tell" — as the old song thev jr„t ( ,ul aiw | ? ,,|,.| 

being amran' this class. We did not want heard his stalwart testimony, and took used to have it. /Jut— are there any oil:- i 
to go on furlough, and we did not want to stock of him as a tower of strength 
come off furlough. But we chanced to amongst us. Scrgt.-Majors and Chiefs 
see, during our holiday reading, this be- and Envoy? were there galore and proved 



foore 

Uier 

':.'!' .:',S 



stirring line; "Vacation days are over- 
it is time to return lo Work," and for fear 
we might receive some official message of 
that character, we decided to return to 
the Editorial attic at the first opportunity. 

It has been a great jaunt that we've 
had. More 
it has enlarged 
vision, and intens 
ships in ;i way that no other furlough has 
done for a long time. It has been one 
long round of Arniyisms. 

It was quite late at night when we 
arrived al Edmonton, and while the 



themselves all valiant in word and deed, tr) \]' r ^ ijnuVne's sweet 



Staff-Captain Bourne placet! himself E<tilor. J 

at our service and added to our felicity; Here is 

t was with extreme delight I no we listened I think 



a letter I !i: 
mm 



[n prayer and song. 
Youthful Days Come Hack to Cs 

Youthful days came back to us at 
Port Essingtnn for we marie acquaintance 



singing I 



n one of nice letter I call it. Ju-i 



the Meetings we attended. Major Jaynes one humble, and s!i. 
— as portly and as unpompnus as ever — spirit. Funny n i- 
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f i ,.:, J' i, nL h ,t with tlie sisters of our old-liine and n.nv 

of a chi nge t u a est but „ D comrade-Colonel llnr- 

irged our Sa vat on Army , pj , , 

itensilied our Army comrade- f'" * ,1 ,, „.«■„„ „ : ' ,.,.,,„ 



brave, though suffering sister were 1; 
to see one of whom they had heard much 
fill or good, we wonder?; in former days. 
It's a small world. 
A few days later we were back again 
Prince Kujiert. 



Slight air, we entered into conversa- ™ssine a nutht sail out to Me lakatla, 

iiuuini.iiL .in, >i ... '„ ,,, u' _,_ ..\-„ c where Luvov and Mrs. Clifton cad on 

tion with the waiting policeman. U's, v .; "r,ir,-..u- m . h-id ,™>i ili,.m -it 

t. i A.i;..r.,„t ci ,,i i„,i Vin ,„.iiiir our i\.ui\e Jorces. we nan met tnem at 



he knew Adjutant Slewart, but he rcall 
didn't expect him around at this time of 
night. No. he didn't know him by name, 
but he thought he knew the other Army 
man we meant; that one that generally 



Port Essington, but would like to havi 
seen them in their own environment. 

By this time Mrs, Major Carruthers 
had come to town from the Wilds of 



has a concertina case with him. Good Wrangei. and had brought son Billy witl 



her. The latter youth was great! 

excited about the unusual number of 

horses in the streets, and also full of what 

he wuuld tell his bi. '(hers and sillers 

about I he railroad engines, 

life up there in Alaska; it certainly affords , . i t : , 

one some thrills when one returns lo Ihe }^™,'"'3. } „, 

mainland. 



both of litem." Of course 
knew who he had in mind, and agreed 
wilh his conclusions. 
Is There a .Salvation Army in Canada? 

At Jasper, next morning we had a 
lleeting touch of The Army when we 
cauglu a fleeting glimpse of Mrs. Dr. 
Sugden; we ju-1 managed to pass a morn- .\ow our holidav. pure and simnle. 
ing salutation, and felt quite a Winnipeg Hulh . ]„.,,;„,; die rest of the familv had 
breeze for a few moments. arrived, and by a splendid and healthful 

On I he train, en route for Prince Rupert run down Ihe Inner Passage we arrived 
and Port Kssingiiin. we entered into con- in lordly Vancouver. There was a mist 
versa lie in with an American lady from over the waters when we lust entered tin? 
Oklahoma; she was iiiund for a teaching Narrows, bin soon it lifted, and we saw 
period in Alaska. She related a funny Die sjiires and elevations of the city in all 
story about some nf her friends having their welcoming sialcliness. The wel- 
seen The Army in Winnipeg, and being come lost some of its stateliness, but 
surprised thai "The Salvation Army is added to its warmth, when we found our 
iu Canada!" 1 should say we are. very good and lovable comrade. Commandant 



was full of threats about starling a Y 
couver "Cry" because this present one 
doesn't give enough Vancouver news, 
(Take the hinl.G.A.Ii He gave the girls 
a ride on one occasion, in must undignified 
manner on the Social truck, and added to 
the enjoyment of Ihe event by shouting 
along the streets, "Everybody who's 
happy, say Hallelujah." Nobody re- 
sponded! 

Sampling the Other Corns 
Some of the members of our parly 
sampled as many of the local Corps and 
Junior Meetings as they could encompass 
within the space of the'visil. and we may 
be hearing abnul such through other 
channels. The old Citadel, with its host 
of former and later friends, was a decided 
attraction for us. It was good to see and 
hear Adjutant and Mrs. Cubitt again, 
and too bad lhal we just missed seeing . 

i i _:..., n.:.. ..,1:.— I ... — ...- ...I„ - l 



nd hearing Brigadier Layman, who was 
rushing off for his hasty furlough. 
,,„, ,.„..„,... Somehodv else will tell about the 
i ■•-..,-, ,i Meeting* in the Citadel, we are only eon- 



met! in this musl unusual article with 
The Band sounded good in 
did also the Songslers, but 
what we liked most of all was the ready 
testimony response. 

Every once in a while in 
tions we would come ac 
■mber bent 



ur perambula- 

iss ihe Drive 

in setting the 
heather alight, and receiving an increas- 
ing amount of eiUhusiaslic cu-o]K-ral ion. 
ICnvov Ahvard certainly gives himself lo 
his task, and makes a joy of it. Major 

Ilabkirk, too, is on the same errand, and £i-,ff ;mf ] ..Vliuiai'.l 'I 
he made a joy of his task by an act of [] K bh„. s . Good ..Id I 

Yours wry 



writer s proper name -a., a 
folks who write like Ihi- i. 
their proper nanus. 

Dear Mr. Dunntre: 

I thought y»u iik.v.'..' .V'.-i ■' 
/ st>/mtiitu> err/in \u;i' ..-. 
"Ilur C'.v". '"" '"''"'.i' '''•• " 
Wen ait the >aw< . I ■< -•' 
cvidil eel the /:i/:'.".ir .'■< }■■• 
r/,«o/irivw.o« tlnnr... 
are Imttttifiil. unit »". ■ ' 
<>f utttiiri a '<-.<■ "»/)-' "• 
suimlh I hurt Ih-hi i!iii<!u 
up the "C'.v" <oi sow,-.- i-.. 
lo tcjiisi Ihe O'liei /'.. and I 
who arc thinkine. at ».'e.'i... >>• 
tout be.-,:. 

"A Sirica, /•'"■ 
Now, isn't thai a :,:.! .-a 
wonder if our "Since; r I ■: ; 
lo one of those C'm- v.1 < 
dropped their orde;-. :e. i- 
wnrry. 1 )anny. Tl e !i-' :<•• i 
quite kindle ew-r. it ;'. ■: ■ 
The eiiclo-ied virses »;::.-:: !'. 
along were "pinek.ei!" ••'" ' 
jiaper.and areC'>p) ri.-.;' . - ■ ' 
them. — Ed. i 

1 musl ring nil' i ■■ ■•■ . C 
some other notes M d". I.::: 
f.i. rceret to l.ave ;•■ <r. ; 
of Defeat are al.ro:..! ! ■ 
drops Hieuly-live on is- 
getting to "rock boll. en" I 
Never mind, my c •"-.: ■• 
thai A(li'.i::::i: A- 



1 1, ml 
:"i-:nit 



Sjiearing, on hand as usual. And so to 
Ml. Pleasant Lodge -just to show that 
■ had losl none of our former love — and 
itill heartier welcome from Mrs. Spear- 
ing. We found her. as Ix'forc, surrounded 
by a bevy of the girls whom she so loves 
aid and cheer. 

A Circle of Comradeship 

' would have vou know that 



hospitality lo the 
The holiday days came to an end all 

ton soon, although we were conscious of a _. 

swotting colleague at the end nf the rail- . """""'"" 

way. Owing to a most unfortunate in t-a' Ka "' 

contretemps over which we have not \et paid a vi< 

the courage lo dwell, our parlv had to a I 0\v Lveiilide llomr ..- 

divide for the "Great Divide" journev. but moving mornine. m 

We never remembera trip when we wanted Knights liacheln- • 

less to see the sights. But that's a private 

matltr. 



mi depart in 
vi<il lo Adjnta 



.1 tk. 
It was a inniiriii.il 
phant. duly we had 1-: 
the Memorial Servic 



much so! 

"Hullo I here!" is Major Carruther's 
hearlv lorni nf greeting: he bestows it on 
Mayor and newsboy alike, and it loses 
none of its benediction. It was nice lo 
see him, and Ensign and Mrs. Joyce; 
also Cupl. and Mrs. Yarlclt from Glen 
Vowell. they had come to the train to meet 
us. »o I hey said, bul one could see they were 

tiuite as much excited over the imminent • ~ .-— ...... -.~ .~.-. . . ulu .„ 

arrival of Arthur Copping who added <>» vacation benl. and Stanley Park and Lchocs of Ihe Ua\ les & Co. Campaign ].-. K | iL ,. |, u , ,|„. ,,,,«,.. 
himseir to our partv— per one of Ihe Deep Cove had wondrous charms for our Calgarv was the last lap and her" we sigln n( the gallant «e.; ■ ' 
Union hleameis, wiihin a lew moments party, but there were those in tlie city— were ' ml ; t wit h ec h es of the recent Leader wanned oni In;.- :-. 
of our coming into town. Very soon members of a circle of comradeship— triumphant Davies and Co. Campaign; And then ihe last !v ;rv •• 
we were "all one Annv." whom we -had just as actually come lo see. tL .|, 0L . s which became more than mere nowmlhccompany.lt!. 

We h-iri -i i-n-.t time on ihe ,1,-eis c,t }},° U ' un<i th . m ^ "V . I >' a , rt !'' 1 a " ci a , R sound when we had the Saturday night after a midnight dash :umi-.- 
Prince Ru.iert tl at e t ,, an , fu ■^ "? '"??"? i ^ l-l-O. one Good- 0|)( .„. Air Mct - UllK in fu n K „ infi . We've Calgary on Hie part m the; 
Hah f o ; our «-. a tiiu S L "s, e V Id w| " M1 . r V Ll r tjC ! ,on '- 1 i,tl(1 ™™- Ihlll, ) ls had some good Meetings al thai old hers of Ihe company. «!-•< 
C?r>fiir ^ and "Mrs Andew McKav of F "" . l . h r t,u K h lhc , *T S a< J1 ,nK r-°, lh f station corner, bul il will he a long, long visit to those dear sa,.,: 
k a R ta o?„P.". C L .} T ±. .2 u rt .V.. .5.rL y .;.,.°J I'. 1 ™ which surrounds Ihem; Mrs, Colonel time before we forget the Ihrill of. "I comrades. Envoy and Mi- 
rks as i 4no , v a Kounl," played and sung over homeward journey was ».: 



and added Coombs is as active in good 

SnIendW C comrad°es Ih"^ are and'S r^V^ V s " n( 7 mult! expect her to be; bylheBand" of ite'l^rilM' Reranani M'ihcy'W: vi-hai .■!.* .. . 

Rome idc^o f ^ the Nalive "ffi we L - Colontl Oo™i™n seeking for outlets ^ t his particular occtlsion. the prairies? We trier! a. 

Stomerto hem ro^v £ r - h ,T ^^hery energy; and all on he Ctomnianclanl and Mrs. Mutlarl added Ihe ridge in Ihe maim ■: 

were to meet on ine morrow. ht-iKlits of Porl Grcv and "surveying Ihe t0 tnc deli E hls of the Sunday; Adjutant generously supplied at 

Port Essinglonjoomcd uplhrough Ihe i'?. n .; Js ^Pf_._f'.p r i_ J ^"gadier Allen we Knoll gave us her sisterly benediction. C.P.R. and C.N.K. all!:'" 
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Essington? And a heartache too! It Oalonel and Mrs McLean; the evening ive ing work of that institution. Also we rumours envelope us in ,l:, ' : .. 
tells of a decaying industry, and a disap- were wilh them Ihcre was a deeply laid renewed a valued acquaintance with It's a Rood world, and an 
pcaring activity. We saw the spot where family plot afoot to celebrate Mrs. Adjutant Jones, of Edmonton, who was comradeship. 
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Our Occasio 



Good News and ( 

1AM a pretty regul; 
certain public news]) 
rule have little occasii 
about the news they ofi 
times find it hard to for 
ever, when they publish a: 
which they know very w 
untrue. Their repetition 
doubly hard to ovcrtaki 
and 1 am not so sure tha 
heart to forgive them. 

Sometimes I wish tin 
appreciation of the kind 
lo rear!, and were not s 
the idea thai the only 
lells of the sins of men;' a 
of a great newspaper pr< 
suggest to him that a 
devoted lo a recital of 
men had done the day 1: 
welcomed by thousands 
Some time ago. tor insta 
so-called "silly season," 
paragraph in my paper, \\ 
was only allowed to appe; 
news was scarce: — 

The bi|i n ian sic 

"The doors which o 

pavement into the lot 

building," it ran. "an 

and very hard In open. 

little hunchback slcpp 

lift on the ground Hour 

a big man. The hunel: 

the doors first, and I 

against one, hut tiioup 

wilh all his might he o 

ii. Chagrined, he step]: 

the big man stopped t: 

ihe look of humiliation 

■ ,f the little fellow, the 1 

'I've got a sore wrisl, t 

^e if the Iwo of us ( 

The hunchback and tilt 

pushed at the door, ant 

"Pcncd. The two went 

Worth printing? Of 

Vet every day thousand 

v.'.men do kindly deeds, v 

■-. mid inspire others to s 

:c:d kindliness, and our 

'.Urn all in order lo find 

i :es of ihe crimes of men 

1 ;epeal; and repeal, loo, 

l!:at a column a dav d 

p'portiiiR of the good'me 

a popular column, and. i 

r.ightily influential in insj 

e «\ deeds. 

Essence of Laz 

We heard Ihe olher d; 

1: adsman who said that " 

i ■> lo the Open-Air, he 

' e let practice!" He re 

1. .ele Jelhro. 
i 'nele Jelhro sat fishing 

a i my rivulet when a sli 

b .de him. 

Is it possible that lliei 

i" uch a small stream as tl 
"No, there ain v t r.onc!" 

Runted, 

"Hut you're fishing!" 
"Vep," said Uncle Jellii 
"What, then, is yrairohii 

M "My object," 'replied " 
is to show my wife I ain 

lo sift the ashes." 
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Sanle! sore 

a Very Kim! Letter 
i.AlSlvivinr \; m ,i, ms 



/c lold 11 i- 1 
your' holida 
:lf ever s,, ii 
>wn. 'I'll' I 
.■ tngelhoi. ;■ 
that llii-y ■.', 
were, :ill i> 
' of vnur ;, 
at you hav, 
ale to pm ?.- 

;ay, howrw- 
way ilu' "(.'< 
j enjoyed i! . 
ii t'lijiiviii'.' : 
all tlii; bar' 
1 prellv v.i ' 
It is :." Jul. 
,rs thai ;:i- 
an aeruplai 
The l LiT.ii- 
sle in i]ii-i i- 

happen tu "l 

vould In- a 
11(1 sold a 
'wy villi r ft 

er I have i 
thl in haw 
it. lu-u 1 1 -. t ■ 
I Slums ,«m-i 
t isn't <u;n 
■mine- -no ii 
like this n« 
Its, 

Men If 



■'■■■■\ had 
vuiultl 
i:"ul.Lc 
1 spent 
■■ miles 
■npcrlv 
.-. hasl;- 
■ (lavs, 
.r hnck 
i-|i into 



■!-:it while 
has keen 
■ ■ i - > much 
i"r 1 have 
i'-'ies. and 
■a '.i:u- Willi 
'■I'liij. pace 

::U. Tit — one 

at chase 

lid energy 

v:H:: as to 
i' and him" 
■; l.fMt-r if 

v "Crvs". 

in/.'s, .1/r. 

'. o.vivcci: 
. ijniic a 
ml lo keep 
a beautiful 
I -i'.iili the 
■n't I'nniiv, 
■.■:■ ih siiin 

/.'-. On!. 



Si in 
lore: 

I ;cci.v,W /rtr M iom.t Ih.-t 
ijViv vmir wik'.tf in the 

It Itlll h till M«.'iBi!il».l 

Jim 1 . / mn;i/.' i M _vn« 
/ii/.'Vnr /» /no:.' ;/.•>■ cji- 
> a clmir.r. 1 think liny 

and mnv >:• Ilk' «li fHIS 

„ •■„/,," ,<„ y„„. !>>'■ 
In-ai lliiidiii.: <« r.iri'11:; 
(fit ivlli- !<■< ' l;s. hut hair 
tire r.s, <iml 1 hum ulk is 
< :i »(, lour., >••■••». Sviii) 

Simnr Fiii u,l 
.it :i i.-al .tii-i. 

"Silk. I' l-'l I.'!! 

uhi-n- 



Cor; 
in k- 1 ■ 

Tin- : 
•n ii 



ir:i.;cineilt. 
1" heliums 
liiev have 
y. Don't 
li-r ina\ he meruit 

lt.:r -ll'l -iln.Y it. 
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lit nl' 



off r, ■.'.. Ome. 

5 to ■ !■ .1,111 l.,i. 

;e in ,v i!. :! i: 
allien! ■ !■■<!::.■■ 

,-e on it- «■■< ■■ 
hott. n" li-np 
my i . t :m: !■ :■-. 

djiitanl .\e'..n . 

Hill Tom M 1 ../ 

;l old I'lim: 

5 verv U:< -ii ■" '■ ■ 

niiiH |>..in,.:-. i 

lepnrtiiiin'al ■ ■' 
Adjutant .::. 

Home, aae :■■" 
iruini; Nl ■■- .. 
irs.if lhai h. ' ' 
tiniful. v, t v. •'. 
had In pi'i'i' ■■■•■■ 
Service nl (.--. 
• crowded t .' 
hint ion of ' ■■■ 
run' hea'iB. 
last hollleiv ::!'' 
panv of i In- i ■ 
I dash arona'. : 
part of the ',■- 
npnny, wine i ; 
dear saint-: ■<■■• 
y and Mr-.. 11 -"; 
ley was will.. 1 ! : 
lal else could .■ 
Vc tried in :"■■■} 
he m;tllre!--M "■■ 
■ijlictl at in. 1 .:-.'- 
<T.K. nlilar, Iv.t' 
iKh "<'l- - r 1' , 
.he City ol ' ne 
1 hrnr wr an- 

some of I hi 
,pe us in I hen 
world, and In' 



cr-elld* 
in- oilier 
,t print 



i ill 

ntkr; 
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mi I he 
!,n< mil 
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.. Kerr 
... weird 

illl lIlC 

■ liintnt. 
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The Jubilee of Salvation Army Bands 

Fifty Years of Steady Progress and Soul-Saving 
Victories 

By HEUT.-COLONEL R. SLATER (if.) 

TT IS snrelv an appropriate time to 27, 1880, his Ordw for Bands, advocating 
- 1 take a glance at the main features of thc leurninp; of instruments amontr his 
Army Band historv. What cause for People and the formation of Bands at all 




Interfering 

TN whatever direction you cjo, vou will 
^ always be running into people who 
won't mind their own business. 

It seems next to impossible for them to 
stick to their own affairs. 

This nosing into other people's affairs 



iJi.ua: »u L „ .. suivuv contains! But Corps where this could be done. What ! 5 n a , disease. It s worse than organic 
not onlv praise, for it is'imjiossible to look ™s t!ie result? On every side there was ]™ ' ,,""% ', l bll< ^ B ; - 11 ? m ", ld ' noth ' 
at the facts without being moved to an outburst of enthusiasm. Instruments '"fc on cart" will keep it in its place. 



Good News and Good Deeds 



wonder. 

In March, 1878, The Army work was 
commenced in Salisbury. Determined 
and violent opposition was aroused. A 



I AM a pretty regular subscriber to saved m; 

A certain public newspapers, and as a an am: 

rule have little occasion to complain symi 

alxrnt the news they offer. I do some- hard light, and. as a consequence he 

limes IiikI it hard to for.ipve them, how- offered the aid of himself and of his three 

ever when they publish as news something sons— all plavers on brass instruments. 

which they know very well to be utterly The offer was gladlv accepted, and miicklv Band 

untrue. 1 heir repetition of a lie makes it the consecrated labors of this small " "' 

doubly hard to overtake the lirst harm 

and I am not so sure that I find it in mv 

heart to forgive them. 

Sometimes I wish they had a truer 
appreciation of the kind of news I like 
lo read, and were not so obsessed with 
the idea that the onlv readable matter 
tells of the sins of men; and had I the ear 
of a great newspaper proprietor I would 
suggest to him that a column a dav, 
devoted to a recital of the line (hings 
men had done the day befoie 
welcomed by thousands of 1 
Some time ago, for instance, during 
so-called "silly season," 1 found 
paragraph in my paper, which, I ai 
was only allowed to appear becnusi 
news was scarce: — 

The biji man stepped up 
"The doors which open from 

pavement into the lobbv of a 

building," it ran, "are henvv ones 

and very hard lo open. Vesterdav a 

little hunchback stepped out of a 

lift on the ground Hour, followed bv 

a big man. The hunchback reached 

ihe doors first, and threw himself 

against one, but though he pushed 

with nil his might lie could not open 

it. Chagrined, lie stepped back, and 

the big man stepped up. Noticing 

the look of humiliation on the face 

of the little fellow, the big mini said: 

'I've got a sore wrist. Come on. let's 

see if the two of us can open it,' 

The hunchback and the big man both 

pushed at the door, and of course it 

opened. The two went out smiling." 

Worth printing? Of course it was. 
Yet every day thousands of men and 
women do kindly deeds, whose reporling 
" nld inspire others to similar nobilitv 



uld bt 

inders 

tin 

llii! 



tin 



were bought or borrowed; those who A f ) a i' ° r . so 51Ilce i a violent quarrel 

knew anvthiriE of music set about teach- 9 nme mto being, because of a rather nasty 

ing other comrades; in some cases sym- ]nstancc of interfering. It was obvious 

pathetic musicians, not Salvationists, lrom u ' e OLJ lset that the indignant friend 

■d man named Charles' Frv' "who i™ madc ' offers ° r teaching and training the ^T nOS,n ? Proi^'sities of the 

amateur Xs'cia was stirred w th littIe Kroups which were sot toselhcr at £ man ' . V ^"V"™" 1 objects 

in hv for the SnUntfonUts in tiW various Cor P s - someone else probing for information, 

■ - ' " UlC SaU ' lUomils ,n the,r A ,l Wnda of l„ 8 t rum e„ts subU^^ LT wl^ll ^i-'no U , ,a ^ bCasUy 

, . ,, , . ,. , . , ... MioiiL way mat we all know but cannot 

At the beginning all kinds of instru- quite parry, all kinds of scandalous ideas 

ments were brought into use for Brass But he does it. and with a nefarious 

uckly Bands were evolved as we know them insistence, and trv how we mav we find 

Band today only after various trials had been it positively impossible to resist it. This 

fellow of whom we are speaking! stuck 
to his horrid guns, and pursued the friend 
until the latter rose up and let forth all 
the anger of his righteous indignation he 
could muster. Result: a real old, honest- 
lo-goodness row. 

And not altogether wrong cither. The 
other man had no possible right to come 
poking his nose into something which was 
no concern of his. It served him right 
that ilis friend turned upon him. 

No friend lias the right to presume upon 
his friendship. It is a presumption that 
brings friendship to a verv low estate 
No one who understands what friendship 
means would ever dream of doing such a 
thing. Your noser is a very undesirable 
fellow, and we must never light shy of 
snubbing him. 




Weights That Help 

There are weights that help as well 
as weights that hinder. Did you ever 
see men engaged in fishing? They have 
nets with corks and weights. If there 
were only corks the net would float on 
the surface and drift away; jf there were 
only leads it would drop to the bottom 
and be useless. But with corks and leads 
properly balanced, the net stands in its 
place and encloses the shoa! of fish. 

We have duties, disciplines, weights— 
these are the heavy things to hold us 
down to Duty and make us useful; and 
Cod sends love and faith and hope into 
pur lives to make us men and keen us 
buoyant. r 



I92S 



the supposed needs of Army Bands. Some 
strange and even lamentable things 



,d kindliness and our Bress ignores proved of unquestionable value. It was made and experience gained as to the occurred, however, because of this de- 

;e:n all in order to hnd space for the „ol seen by anyone, however, that here comparative value of instruments for P en aence on such sources for music 

..es oi me crimes ol men. It is a pity, was started a movement that was to be Army service. It was not long how- lne Fo " n der was led by such experi- 

repeat; and repeat too my suggestion world-wide in its ultimate scope. ever, before combinations on the Brass cnce lo sec tlle necessity of the Army 



day devoted to the Army ]j. md history was initiated Band model proved their' unquestionable Providing its own Bands with the music 
nri rr,™ ,in n.™,w i.n .. '..-...., . r a suitable character that they might 

in truth serve the Anriv's need!: 



•porting of the good men do would be 



rei<htily influential in inspiring others to 
t: "id deeds. 



Essence of Laziness 

We heard the other day of a young 
ladsman who said that "he had no time 
''." tu the Open- Air, be must do some 



not according lo a preconceived plan, superiority for general use. . 

1 - " " ' ' - A good deal of mis-applied energy in truth serve the Amiy s needs, 

converted man, who was led to conse- Hard work, a good deal of misapplied A Daiim> Innovation 

crate himself and his family as musicians energy, and in some cases on erroneous At length a Music Department was 

It was still 



to the work of seeking the world's Salva- a "d dangerous lines for the Army b best founded in October 1883 



lion 



His appointed 



The 



... ..*,a ujjiAjiitwu wavs. lll< 

founder mas able at length with conli- 



Novel and Arresting History It became clear as, time went Army possessed 'the men' of suflicient 

At first the Band's efforts seemed to ^ rate? were" S "to idfat Trm^ S'^T^ an 5 ^rience of 

«.:'.et practfeer "He 'reminded u^of have stirred little more than local in- S d^o^wt WrofrJs «5itfrtbS musfc loMts ^ Bands^" 1 ^ ^ 

lure lelhro tcrest— - as if the use of instruments was mnrip «■■->• 11™ PiMmn™ iL™r„ ! • J A ' j! , . ° ,vn "ands. Once again 

' I'iletYhro sat fishing on the bank of ** » feature in the life of the Salisbury JSa^SlRe^tM 6 the' '^ar ™P Peaay S ite T^o^A^f^ 1 

a i my rivulet when a stranger stopped Cor i ls : 1Jut at lcn B tn ll was recognized (February 24, 1881), that being the only ™rf 7« «"----?- y l0 E °~ r ' 

b' ide him. t' ]at the . "- sul . ts ! v ; crc f so novel . SOar ,rcst- means of making known his orders to his Founi 

. Is it possible that there are any fish \ n K. and so significant of a new field of musical forces fc roun > 

in -uch a small stream as that? "" "" " """'" """" 4 " 

"Mo, there 
gi'.-nled. 

"Hut vou're fishiniri" 10 lest ns vuiue lur iniiiaeii uy naving inc > vn The BnnH<: cillmr tv,„„i,t ,„t,",i u\i~ ""." j' ,'",'"-\ ™" lis ' n v 

"Yep/Taid uSjelhro. \M* ^aud at work before his own^eyes ^ey though? would'b^of Wee 7i£m wnfo^ZJ 1 ™? "^ i )Ut ho , w 

"What, then, is your object?" "■ Meetings under his control. publishers of brass band music, or played kSkation for it < i™ P E llC j ai "^ ,e 

,„ "My object," replied Uncle Jethro, Grasping the significance of this new from manuscript copies the arrangements as wella^ Aniv -&hi mM^iTS 

Vi to show my wife I ain't got no time expansion of Army activity the Founder made by outside 'musicians who were amS the S ™mriJ , ^H uS°Tl 

t<> sift the ashes." issued in the "War Cry", dated March willing as a favor or for payment to inert tWne f'm A^y hXry Wondcrful 
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THE WAR CRY 
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Adjutant Davies' Stories 
Delight Kamloops Audiences 



The AliiBita Ciiarioteers Coif 



Some five hundred of the towns- folk of 

(Capt. J. Wilson and Lieut. Murray). Hannah listened to the Charioteers 

Adjutant Davies' visit here was on Saturday night, and the Chief Con- 

greatlv enjovcd. and the three Meet- stable was kept busy making a clearance 

iiig S 'condue'ted bv her were well on the sidewalk In hearty response to a 

attended. The first night was most request by the Charioteer in charge, those 

nterestmg, and the Adjutant's stories of gathered sang well. Lach of the four 

her varied experiences as an Ollicer in Salvationists spoke and received the best 

the Old Country stirred manv hearts, and °' attention. The Meeting was enjoyed 

aroused many happy memories. by Charioteers and residents alike. 

The second niglU we 1 S ^ 

a Training Garrison B ble-Cass and we , ; , . T , ' . K 

are sure the Onicerefclt he • -ere once t fch £ iated> From th , re the visit . 

again sitting ^.n tl e sea s uowMacant and Qis 1 1 v . , ch , , d 

ready for the new Session. The use of a th ..„,.„„ fo ii. :„ , ilP D,; m . lrv neinr! 

ni0 l el .^ins t r^Hvf° n °" "* ^^ ^ r^V^USc^S SS& 

" TlVthM nSit didclened our hearts Then loUm ' cd a combination service 

lifting of human, t>. ^^ ^ the ^^^ and m ., de 

We are believing for great times in some helpful remarks on the same. Manv 

Kamloops during the winter months, and vo i ce d ti ie i r delight at the efforts of the 

are also praying. One seeker was regis- visitors. While out with "War Crys" 

tered within the last two weeks. Halle- t | le day pi - ev j ous an opportunity was 

lujah! — C.C. " ' ' - ■ ~ ■ 



action the following night. Many miners 
were around the Open-Air, and heard 
the Gospel message. They were inter- 
ested as each comrade told of the power 
of God in their individual lives. 

Adjutant Reader, Captain McDowell 
and the Drumheller Band accompanied 
the Chariot to Wayne, where a rousing 
Open-Air was held in this mining centre. 
The young folks were taught a new 
chorus, and sang it well. The playing 
of the Band was appreciated, and the 
testimonies brought much blessing. 

The blessing of God has continued to 
be upon the efforts put forth by the 
Charioteers, and they are looking forward 
to still greater victories during the re- 
mainder of their trip. — A.K.A. 



"Over the Line" 
St. lames Band in 11. 

Labor Day weekend has , ; ; 
the occasion for a special i; 
St. James Band, but this y- ,■ 
exceptionally good, mure tin- 
covered, and, we feel. m<ne 
than in previous years. Sum 
Saturday afternoon we arrived 
U.S.A. in time for supper, ami 
had a fine reception, 1 he l 
the Bandstand was much apim 
we felt it to be a good beginn: 
tour. 

Sunday morning a few 
stayed at Ilallock to conduct 
there, while the remainder j>>t 
Stephen, where a larue p > 
greeted us on our arrival at : 
We were back to Ilallock it 
dinner, and left there for IV 



<t the 
s been 



■ ■'. out on 
Ilallock, 
v. here we 
■-lira! in 

;t f t our 



Centenary Call Campaign 

Our Motto: 
"ON TO VICTORY I" 



afforded one of the Charioteers to speak 
,,§, and pray with a sick man. This was 
| very much appreciated by both. 
I At Craigmyle on the Monday many 
9 of those standing around the Chariot 
| were Christians, and joined in the singing 
I of old favorites with vim. Here the 
| children were quick to pick up new 
§. choruses. 

Many Old Country harvesters enjoyed 

the singing and music at Delia. The 

speaking was also listened to attentively. 

After the Meeting the town constable 

treated the Salvationist to coffee and 

sandwiches in the restaurant. 

At Munson the four were agreeably 

, , , „_ , surprised to see many of the Drumheller 

Sunday, _ August ^. our forces Tj andsmr , n ready for action _ \y itll l]lcm 






Promotion to Giorjj 
Bandsman Bauer of Vancouver 11 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Sharp). 



were led by Lieut .-Colonel and Mrs. 



was Adjutant Reader, and you may be 



McLean A pleasing feature of the sllr e the Charioteers appreciated the 'help 
Holiness Meeting was the number of lesh- _, (] „■„ 



monies given by the Soldiers. The 
Colonel's address was most helpful and 
clear. Deputy-Bandmaster and Mrs. Rat- 
clifl'e from lCdmonton were visitors at 
the afternoon Frcc-nnd-Kasy. The night 
Meeting took the 
form of a Mem- 
orial Service for 
our beloved com- 
rade, 13 v o t 1; e. r 
Bauer, w h o re- 
cently passed to 
his reward, after 
putting in over 
forty years' serv- 
ice for the Mas- 
ter. As a Builds- 
man and Junior 
Worker he was a 
great help in the I 
great man for the 



,dcs. 
Rosedale saw the Charioteers again in 



Druntlielier Visited 

Monster Eventide Crowd 

The long-looked- for visit of the 
Alberta Charioteers to this Corps was 
a fine success. On Saturday night 
Lieutenant Mumford was in charge, 
when a splendid Meeting resulted. A 
large crowd gathered for the Sunday 
morning Holiness Meeting, when Captain 
Bamsey took the preliminaries, Lieut. 
Allan led some red-hot testimonies, and 
Candidate Taylor (the fourth Charioteer, 
and a Soldier of Drumheller) gave the 
address. Before the Meeting closed three 
adults were found at the renitent-Form. 

We had already rejoiced over two 
seekers during the week. 

On account of the infantile paralysis 
ban, a Musical Festival was held in place 
of the regular Company Meetings, when 
the Charioteers took a prominent part. 

At night the Meeting took the form of a 
Memorial Service for the late Commis- 
sioner Eadie, when several comrades 
spoke earnestly on his life and works. 
Captain Bamsey and Lieutenant Allan 
sang, "Some day the silver cord will 
hreak." The Captain then gave an in- 
teresting message. Lieutenant Allan had 
charge of the monster Eventide Open-Air. 
when crowds gathered, and were touched 
by the spirit of the Salvationists. Drum- 
heller Salvationists and friends have 
been blessed with the visit, and are look- 
ing forward already to next year's visit! 
—C.C. G.E.T. 




Moose Jaw Band 

Musical Events at Assininoia 

The recent visit of the Moose Jaw 
Band was a decided success. Ensign 
Ede was in charge of the Open-Air on 
Saturday evening, and then, under the 
leadership of Bandmaster Probert the 
Band gave a splendid Festival in the 
Presbyterian Church. 

Sunday morning the Band visited the 
hospital and the singing and music brought 
joy and gladness to many inmates, and 
members of the Staff. The Ensign re- 
ceived the Ensign and congratulated him, 
aid also the Band. Afterwards the Band 
iip.s. He was a held an Open-Air, and then went on to 
children, and a Verwood, the next place on the itinerary, 
regular attendant at Kneedrill. In the evening the Meeting was taken 

_ ,. c . , . . c . , , . by Brother T. Rauson, who gave an in- 

Brother Shergold and Sergeant-Major spiring address. One man repented of his 
Buchan spoke with no uncertain sound sins, and many others were blessed and 
as to the life of our comrade, and urged encouraged. Sister Pottes took part, 
other Soldiers to he faithful. The Band, and her words were of much help. We 
under the leadership of Dcputv-Band- heard in this Meeting that one inmate of 
master RatclilTe, played. "Promoted to '" c hospital had been very much helped 
Glory." The Colonel, who knew our com- by l ¥ Prayer of Captain Steele, in the 
rade quite intimately, referred to his 1%'"''™$ Lf" d h „S d J ^'", e ' lc A Tr?£ to 
faithfulness and loyalty, and after a help- take a flrmer h o ' d °" God .-A.S.M, 
ful address, invited any who were con- Just as we po to h 

victed to sut tender to Cod. We finished received a "Rex" report concerning 
up &withjtwo souls at the Merc y-Seat, the later adventures of the Moose Jaw 
— T.E.D. Band; see next week. 



Revival Fire at The Pas 

Twenty Years Away from a Piste ai Worship 

The Revival Fire is still burning, 
and God is saving souls. Last Sun- 
day night, the Lieutenant, who was 
leading the Meeting, spoke very clearly 
and convincingly, and one dear brother 
volunteered for restoration at the com- 
mencement of the Prayer-Meeting. Then, 
just as the closing song was announced 
a sister came to the Penitent-Form, soon 
to he followed by her husband. They both 
testified that they had found Christ. 
The woman had not heen in a place of 
worship for twenty years, hut began to 
come to The Army during the stay of our 
last Olficers. She did not understand 
the way of Salvation, but we have been 
praying for her, and on Sunday night she 
and her husband came to the Meeting 
with the express purpose of giving them- 
selves to Christ. — E.FJ, 
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me for 
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afternoon, where another cnlliibinstic 
crowd appreciated our clT"ri-. among 
which were "Advance" March. "Wonder- 
ful" Selection, and a cornel suln. "Silver 
Threads," by Bandmaster (Captain ■ Watt. 
We arrived at Einersmi in nrne for 
supper, and then went to the United 
Church for the sen-ice. The crowd was 
great, and many woukl-be listeners could 
not get in. However, we gave' a pro- 
gramme outside after the service. 

Monday was a busy (lay, six limns 
being visited. The morning found us 
on our way to r\cche in (In- Stales, and 
then came back into Canada 10 visit 
Altona. Letellier, St. .lean and Morris, 
at which places the Ladiis" Aid and 
Women's Institute provided a bountiful 

I Centenary Call Campaign j 

| The Editor has yet to hear what j 
I some Corps are Joint!. ] 

repast. The Festival given U-ti- in the 
evening concluded our cfl'orK and as we 
turned homewards we felt that we had 



tunity. 

In addition to our Corps ( 
Fugelsang, we were glad n> 
Bandmaster Iliichon of ho 
Ensign Miriam Ilonghior 
Mary Irwin who diil good 
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who accorded us warm wek> 
us feel very much at home. 
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Red Deer (Captain Johnsrudc and 
Lieutenant Battrick). God is very near us 
here, and His Spirit is felt in our Meetings, 
We had Captain and Mrs. Blue with us 
for the weekend; they are furloughing 
here, as is Lieutenant Hill. The Sun- 
day night Meeting was an uplifting time 
for us all, and one man promised to think 
about his soul's Salvation. We pray that 
he may.soon be saved. — R.M. 



Promotions and Arrivals 
St James 

(Ensign and Mrs. !•''.:•' 
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Few That Are W©rf hy 



By EfiT@jr C. W. Wagg®i&er 



"He is not dead, 
he is only uncon- 
scious!" 



WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

MANY things had nappened in Sardra since 
Captain Allan Brislow and his wife had 
come lo lake charge of The Salvation Army 
Corps there. A girl named Helen Ormond had 
tome to them in great trouble. They had helped 
tier through her trouble, and when her father had 
turned her from her home they had taken her in 
till she was again reconciled with her parents. 
Will Coulter, a drunkard nnd backslider, had, 
through their efforts, been rectaimed. Officer 
O'Donnell, a big policeman, had come to them in 
Irving to locale his son. Danny O'Donnell. He 
li:id been drawn in through the Meetings, had been 
converted and became a Soldier in the Corps. 

There had been a long and bitter strike in Sardis 
l hat had taxed ail the resources of Captain Bristow 
mid his band of Salvationists. During the strike 
Mr. Murray, a very wealthy man, had come to the 
help of The Army. _ Thus the first year of their 
stay in Sardis had slipped away, and they were in 
the winter of the second year. It drew near lo 
Christmas time. Christmas Eve an attempt was 
made to steal one of The Army kettles. They 
had had an inkling cl a warning that the attempt 
would be made, and Officer O Donnell had been 
lingering near. When the man had grabbed the 
kettle and sprinted toward a moving automobile 
ihal was to pick him up the policeman had leaped 
into the street and called upon him to hall. The 
running man disregarded the challenge, and the 
nlhcer had drawn his pistol and fired al him. The 
had pitched forward into the snowy 



had staggered to his lect with a great anil bil___ 
cry, "Danny! It's Daunyl O n.y Codl I've 
Killed Danny!" 



CHAPTER XVI 
Suspense 

"rjANNY! It's Danny!" Officer 
*-* O'Donnell repeated almost auto- 
matically as he stood swaying over the 
prostrate form on the snowy street. He 
was stunned by the swift tragedy of it all. 
Knsign Bristow ran to where the grief- 
stricken man was dazedly trying to under- 
stand what had happened, and as he 
drew near he heard the father repeating 
again as though trying to bring himself 
to a realization of what had happened. 
"It's Danny! O God! That I had 
died before ever I saw this day!" The 
Knsign knelt in the snow beside the 
fallen man and began to search for some 
evidence of life. He thrust an exploring 
hand under the garments that covered 
his chest. To his intense relief he felt 
the steady throbbing of the man's heart. 
"He's not dead; he's only stunned!" 
he said, but the big man to whom he 
spoke was too bewildered to grasp the 
import of his words. The terrible thought 
i hat he had slain his own son had got too 
arm a hold on his consciousness for him 

10 realize anything else. Without under- 
standing the Ensign's heartening words 
he stili kept voicing his grief at that which 
had taken place. 

A Tragedy in Their Midst 
Tt had all happened so suddenly, and 
almost without warning, and it was some 
little time before it began to dawn on the 
consciousness of the gay crowds of 
choppers who passed that a tragedy had 
just taken place in their midst. The 
speeding automobile had disappeared 
around a corner, its oeeupants having 
li'-artlessly deserted their fallen com- 
rade. In the babel of sounds of the 
merry-making crowd that was passing 
at the time not many had heard the 
si und of the shot from Officer O'Donnell's 
Ki:ii, and fewer yet had seen the fall of 
the fleeing man, and so it was a moment 
or two ere they began to grasp the facts 
of that which had taken place in their 
n^'dst. But when the people heard the 
si icken cry of the big policeman and saw 
tl ■■ prostrate man lying in the snow they 
st .sed that something out of the ordinary 
h d happened. 

I le is not dead ; he is only unconscious," 
n .rated the Ensign. "Get an ambulance 
ai 1 a doctor." 

"imeone sent in a call for an ambulance, 
a: 'i almost at once a man pressed his way 
tl iugh the crowd to the side of the fallen 
Hi 1, and announcing that he was a 
di , tor, began to make an examination. 

11 found that the bullet had struck the 
fa. n man in the left shoulder, and gave 
hi opinion that no vital organ had been 
re lied, but this could only be deternmicd 
wl ; i certainty by a more thorough 
es ninalion later. 

■ fter a lime it seeped through Officer 
O'Donnell's stunned sensibilities that 



Danny was not dead, and he dropped 
down beside the unconscious form and 
implored him to speak to him. "It's 
me, Danny," he pleaded piteously, "it's 
me. Speak to me, an* tell me you're 
not dead! Open your eyes, Danny; it's 
me, your father speakin* to you!" He 
was still pleading with the unconscious 
man when the ambulance came. 

At the hospital Danny was taken into 
an operating room. With him went the 
doctor, who had made himself known upon 
the street, with an interne from the 
hospital and two nurses. The door of 
the room was then dosed and the dragging 
minutes that followed were unending 
and filled with agony for the big police- 
man, who waited for the verdict that 
would come from that closed room. 

The Ensign kept the unhappy man com- 
pany, and did all that lay in his power to 
ease the minutes of dread and waiting. 
O'Donnell could not remain still in any 
one place. He alternately paced the 
floor in the waiting room, and from there 
to the long-deserted corridors. He was 
almost beside himself with grief and 
anxiety. 

"To think that after al! the wait in' 
an' longin', the hopin' an' lookin' for 
Danny that he should come home at last 
like this!" He said to the Ensign in a 
burst of grief, "Twould be bad enough 
any way you take it, but to think it was 
my own hand that shot him down is 
almost more than I can bear. Dannv! 

Danny! Why did you ever do it? 
Would God myself had died before ever 

1 saw this day! What would she think 
if she could see us now? Her Danny a 
thief, an' shot down by his own father's 
hand! Oh, 'tis a sorrowful, sorrowful 
day!" 

The Sweat of His Agony 
The big man's brow was wet with the 
sweat of his agony, and as he paced rest- 
lessly he could not keep back the groans 
of anguish that throbbed out through his 
clenched teeth. As the weary minutes 
slowly passed and the door to that room 
remained closed his restlessness grew 
and his agony mounted. The Ensign 
realized that he was near the breaking 
point. And ever as he restlessly paced 
about he would break forth and voice 
his grief and self-reproach. "0 Danny! 
Danny!" he groaned, his stony face up- 
lifted, the eyes dry and feverish. "My 
Danny a thief! And mayhap the hand 
of his own father lias sent him unpre- 
pared to meet his Maker! O God! It's 
more than I can stand! I can't stand it, 
I can't! O Lord, Thou kuotvest J'd 
gladly give my life if I could only wake 
and find it all a hideous nightmare!" 
And in his agonizing grief he broke into 
passionate prayer. "0 Lord, God, have 
mercy! Pity me, Lord, pity me! Spare 
me his life! Don't let him go in his 
sin! O God, in Thy great mercy don't 
put this crimson stain on my hands! 
Spare him. Lord, spare him. and show me 
Thy great mercy!" Ensign Bristow real- 
ized how very little he eould say or do 
to ease the terrible burden that was like 
to crush the big man. With all his heart 
he longed to do or say something that 
would help, but he knew that he could 
only enter the outer shadows of the awful 
Gethsemane through which the older 
man was passing. The bitter wine of 
this press could only be trodden out alone. 




It was after midnight when at last the 
door to that fateful room was opened, and 
the doctor who had at the iirst taken 
charge of the case came out to them. 
Officer O'Donnell searched his face pite- 
ously. The doctor, noting his great 
anxiety, smiled reassuringly, "Everything 
is all right," he said kindly, "We have 
found and extracted the bullet, and 
expect that everything will be all right 
from now on." 

While he had been speaking. Officer 
O'Donnell had sagged down into a chair. 
As he grasped the import of the hopeful 
words he howed himself down and all the 
barriers he had held upon himself gave 
way. His stony grief melted into the 
healing tears of relief, and unashamedly 
he sobbed out his great thanksgiving. 
Thank God! Danny was spared! 

"Could I see him now?" He asked 
tremulously after a while, getting a 
partial grip on his feelings. 

"Not now," smiled the doctor, "he is 
unconscious. He has not yet come from 
under the effects of the anesthetic. You 
will not bt; able to see him till morning. 
You had better go home now and get a 
good night's sleep; you look as though you 
need it." 
A White Silence and Brooding Peace 

Outside they found the storm had 
passed away. The wind had swept the 
sky clear of clouds, but now even the 
wind had gone to sleep, and a great white 
silence and brooding peace had locked the 
weary world in sleep. A full bright moon 
rode high in the sky and flooded all the 
world with a soft white radiance, laying 
heavy black shadows across the even 
reaches of newly fallen snow. It was 
turning colder, and under the corner 
lights the snow sparkled with tiny dia- 
mond points of light. 

Ensign Bristow went all the way home 
with Officer O'Donnell, though most of 
the walk was in silence. Though the 
sharpest pangs of the burden had been 
eased by the doctor's words, yet the big 
man was still much shaken. He was 
almost pitiful in his thankfulness that 
Danny's life was spared. As the Ensign 
took his hand in parting he breathed 
something of this gratitude to him. 

Afterward, as the Ensign continued 
homeward alone over the fallen snow, 
with the Christmas moon riding high 
above him. he thought of another Christ- 
mas, when in the solemn midnight that 
shone over the little town of Bethlehem 
the Lord of life and love had laid aside 
the riches of His glory and had come to 
the poverty of a stable and a manger. 
He had been born, and lived and died 



®fje Centenary Call Campaign 

If the folks at your Corps are not concerned 
about the Campaign and nothing appears to be 
stirring, why not get a move-on yourself? There 
is plenty for you to do. Ask the Officer for a 
few "War Crys" to sell, and that may prove a 
very useful reminder. 



to free men from sin and the sorrow that 
is born of sin. With a sigh of weariness 
he realized that in spite of it all men con- 
tinued to sin. And sin brought in its 
somhre train sorrow and suffering. And 
the innocent were drawn into the after- 
math of sorrow and suffering along with 
those who did the sinning. Thus are 
lives irrevocably wrapped up together. 
Truly no man liveth to himself alone. 

He could not free himself from the 
memory of the big policeman's sorrow 
and the shadow of that grief walked with 
him through the silence. From the clear 
sky, remote, yet seeming strangely near, 
the moon and stars looked down serenely 
upon the snowy world. Upon how much 
unavailing sorrow and suffering that moon 
and those stars had looked down on 
through all the years that were gone. In 
his ears again rang the hitter cries of the 
stricken father. "0 Danny! Danny, whv 
did you ever do it? OGod! Whv didn't 
I die before ever f saw this day?" And 
from the distant stars, and from the 
silence of the night he seemed to hear the 
echo of another cry, coming from the 
long ago, but bitter with the grief of a 
father's breaking heart. "O my son 
Absalom, my son, my son Absalom! 
Would God 1 had died for thee, O Absal- 
om, my son, my son!" And mingled with 
it the cry of all fathers through all ages 
who had been made to drink of the bit- 
ter cup of sorrow through the wayward- 
ness and sin of uncounted Absaloms and 
Dannys. 

His wife had been told of what, had 
happened on the street, and he found 
her still up and waiting for him when he 
wearily mounted the stairs tc the Quarters. 
The wide and tender eyes that searched 
his face found there the marks left by the 
anxiuus and sorrow-laden hours through 
which he had passed. So sad was his 
look from the train of thought that had 
possessed him on his homeward way that 
she thought the worst had happened. 
"Is he Dead 7" she Paltered 

"Is he dead?" she faltered, her own face 
growing white. 

"No;" he reassured her, "he will live. 
But what a homecoming! Poor O'Don- 
nell. He is heart-broken. How much 
better it would have been if Danny had 
never come at all rather than to have 
come as he has! And now that he is here. 
I wonder what it is going to mean? How 
good God is to keep from our knowledge 
the tale that each tomorrow will have to 
tell! Truly sufficient unto the day is the 
evil thereof. Come, dear, it is very late, 
you should be in bed." 

But when he himself was in bed he 
could not sleep. He was too tired. His 
weary mind was too active to rest. He 
thought of many things. Of Dannv 
O'Donnell struggling back to conscious- 
ness and pain in the hospital. Of Danny's 
father battling through the darkness with 
pain of another sort that would not let 
him sleep. Of many others. Of Will 
Coulter, tempted and tried. Of Helen 
Ormond, back once more in her father's 
house. Of little Alan. What would life 
hold for the little fellow? And his mind 
wearily alert, brought many others to his 
attention. He seemed lu feel a responsi- 
bility for them all, he bore their griefs 
and shared their weaknesses, and as he 
vainly sought for rest and forgctfulness 
in kindly sleep, it all made him feel that 
life was terrible in its hardness. 
(Continued next week) 
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We is Looking For You 

Wo tvIII Bonrch for missing rieraons In any 
pnrt of the world, befriend 1 , nnd, jui far ng 
possible. HEfilBt anyone in difficulty. Address 
ENQUIRY DEPARTMENT, 317-319 Carlton 
St. f Winnipeg, Manitobp, marking "Enquiry" 

One dollnr should be sent with every enso, 
where possible, to help defray expenECB* In 
ense of reproduction of phoLojjmph, three dol- 
lars (S3.00) extra. 



ISOI — Samue] Gibson. Age 40, tall, fair hair 
and complexion. Miner, mussing from Dnimhpller. 

2189— Mrs. Lillian Turner. Formerly of 
Montreal. Last hear J of in Vancouver about 1907 + 
Son enquires. 

2190— Roy Harrington. Age about 60, fair 
complexion, crows a mustache and is bald, heicht 
6 ft. 3 in. Generally works as foreman in lumber 
camps. Last heard of at Prince George in 1924. 

2194 — James and Peter Lnird Lci*£ctt. Left 
home February 29th, 1928, were then in Montreal 
but failed to come home. James, age 16; Peter 15. 
James 6 ft T Peter 5 ft. 10 ins. James dark hair, 
Peter auburn. James has flattened upper part of 
nose. Peter has scar on head with cut- They 
may be going by name of James Laird and David 
Laird. Mother is anxious that the boys know 
that it will be all right for them to return homei or 
if working, -write and give their address. 

2195— Rnsmuft Peter Hansen. Danish, aRe25, 
last heard from at Winnipeg; tall, blonde hair and 
blue eyes. 

2165 — George Dixon. Height. 5 ft. 10 ins,, fair 
and is 7S years of age. Last heard of in Winnipeg- 

2174— William John Boone. Lived at Badger 
Lake four years ago. Medium height, wcl] built, 
poor eyesight, wears glasses. Mother anxiously 
enquires. 

2001— Philip or Patrick McBride, hctpbt 6 Tt.. 
sandy complexion, gold rimmed glasses, and always 
carried two gold lined match boxes which bore 
his home address: 54 Black stone St., Woonsocket, 
Hhode Island, Niece desires to locate, 

2120— Thomas Arthur Northcy. Age 31. 
height 5 ft. lOJ-i ins- dark hair, light brown eyes, 
dark complexion, horn in Fenelon Fnlfs. Uni. 
Missing since August 11th, 1927. Last known 
address, 1G66 Pender East, Vancouver. Wife and 
mother anxious to hear from him. 

2107— Arnold Jordt Rasmussen. Danish, 
ace 41, medium height, dark hair. Last heard 
from in Winnipeg. Parents very anxious for in- 
formation. 

2151— William C. Perrln. Last known ad- 
dress, Nome. Alaska: daughter Violet Winnifred 
Ilockin is extremely, anxious to JocaLc. 

2158 — JoHef Thorensen, Last known address, 
Naicam. Sask. Brother anxiously enquires. 

2169— James Hufihce. Age 24, height 5 ft. 
10 ins., fair hair, blue eyes, and fair complexion, 
native of Dublin. Last known address, Winnipeg. 
Parents anxious Tor information. 

2121— ChnrUs A. Barber. Age 29, height 
f> It. 4 in., weight 110 lhs., dark brown hair and 
hazel eyes. Laborer, mother enquirine. 

21S0— Alexander Dobbins. Age 55. 5 (t. 8 in., 
fair hair, blue eyes, fresh complexion, farm laborer. 
Native of Ballymortcy, Ireland. Last addicss, c-o 
John Dunsmore, Hussell, Man. Information sought 
by sister in Scotland. 

2181 — Waiter Hardy. Age 46. jor many years 
lived in Vancouver, wjis a R.C.M.P. Thought to be 
farmer. Father who is 95 wishes to know of his 
whereabouts. 

2183— Christian NiclHOn. Native of Roskildc, 
Denmark, age 19. Jived in Winnipeg, also Kainy 
River, Ont. Parents anxiously enquire. 

2159— John Thomson Bondcrgaard Christ- 
enson called John Christenson. Born in 
lloustrup, Denmark, April, 1B95. Was a mounted 
policeman. Was on police force at DrumhellEr T 



age 29, blonde hair, blue eyes, last heard from at 
Port Arthur, Ont. Parents anxious for new- 

2188— Charles Seott, Canadian, last heard of 
at Thief River Falte, Minn. Age 5G, light com 
plexion, blue eyes, medium size, bachelor, worked 
at farming and woodcutting. Brother Robert 
enquiring. Ple^s*- communicate with this office. 

2210— J. C. Phillips, age 5G, height 5 ft. 8 in., 
last heard of near Mijftse Jaw, formerly of Muskofca, 
Ontario. Brother enquiring. 

22US— WJIJium Edward Paine, age 55, last 
ktiown address Alwrdetrn, Sask. Was railroad 
worker. Mother very anxious. 

2205— Ralph Loggott, aRc 28, lieighl fi ft. 1 in., 
wore glasses; last heart! of at Six Mile Creek. 
Missing live years. Grandmother anxiously en- 
ttuir 



native Lcwisli;n 
Calgary. 

2072— Albert Viulor Hlinkon 

eragi: height, hr 



heard from at Edn 

very anxious to hear from him. 



Wife nnd cliifd 
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Colonel Mary Booth 

{Territorial Commander for Germany) 
WILL. CONDUCT THE 

WliNIPBB CONGRESS 
From OCTOBER 12th to 16th 



Friday, Oct. 12th 1 A Pageant of Merciful 
Grace Church } Adventure 

Sunday, Oct. 14th ] A n £ „ , .. 

Capito! Theatre ) A **& of Salvation 

Monday, Oct.15th l T , „ „ . . 

Grace Church | Tke ^Wess Festival 

{FURTHER DETAILS NEST WEEK) 



Vanoauver Congress from Oct. 19 to 23 



Salvation oi.gs 

Tunc: "Mclita" or"E,i! .1" 
If Spring doth wake the som: - ■ mirth 
If Summer warms the fruitful 1. - U; ' 
When Winter sweeps the naked ;■■ in' 
Or Autumn yields its ripened , .sn, 

Still do we sing 

To Thee, our King, 
And unto Thee glad tributes 1 r: :,/,. 

But chiefly when Thy liberal ha;..! 
Scatters new mercies o'er the 1. :,d, 
When sounds of music fill the an. 
As homeward all their treasun ■■, hear; 

We too will raise. 

Our hymn of praise, 
To Thee Whose bounties fill our «■!;; ys. 

Lord of the Harvest! All is TIijlc! 
The rains that fall, the suns that shine. 
The seed once hidden in the «,rnun<l, 
The skill that makes our fruit nlx.tmd; 

New every year 

Thy gifts appear. 
New joys, new blessings everywhere. 



Tune: "Over Jordan" 

Who, when sunk in deep desp;:ir. 
Did His liberty declare, 
Welcomed me His home to share? 

It was Jesus. 
Who, when in the darkest ninlu. 
Shed around me beams of liuhl. 
Healed my blindness, nave me liiehl? 

It was Jesus. 

Chorus: 

It was Jesus! It was Jesus! 
Gave me joy where once was woe, 
Healed my soul and bade me no. 

It was Jesus! It was Jesus' 
Bondage never more to know; 
It was Jesus! 

Who when I His blood had spumed 
Vet to me His face still turned. 
And for my salvation yearned? 

It was Jesus! 
Who beheld my anxious tear, 
Came my saddened heart to cheer; 
Whispered mercy in my ear? 

It was Jesus! 

Who, mid all my toil and care. 
Helps me every grief to beai. 
Keeps me happy everywhere? 

It is Jesus! 
Who, when darkness gathers round, 
Ever near me may be found. 
Shedding glory all around? 

It is Jesus! 



Tuni 



Down where the livinu 
waters How" 
Glory to God lor Harvest Ilmae; 
Glory to God for labors done; 
His sunshine and His rain 
Have done their work w.'y.i; 
Glory to God for Harvest Home. 



1924— Hcnrv Grcltot. French C"nn 
39, medium hdsht. slight build, iliirk 
eyes, d::rk c< station ennui'" 

iienier: hist heard from ;il Port An 
IJedded hnip on tirIii side- 

220O— Tuhkx Dondi-y, Jewish. :«■• 
5 ft. I; black hair, brown eves, fair * 
Owned Dry Goods Store in winnilx'i:. 
pimple near riRht eye and double ,. 
anxious to locale, 

2206— Ernest Paul Johaiuon. bur 
rikshatd. Norway, in 1KBU. Molhtir's 
KmiHe JolKinsctl. Visited Norway in 
when he relumed to U.S.A. lie look 
and two sisters (Emma nnd Mar^n ' 
Last known address Winnipeg, eon' 
(cook). 

2207— Elvira Johannc Eriksen, 
average height, blonde hair, blue 1 
heard from at Saskatoon, Sa5k. Hit 



THE COM^ISSSONER & MRS. RICH 

Assisted by THE TRASHING PRINCIPAL AND GARRISON STAFF will conduct 

Th® Wefeome to th@ Cadets of the Centenary Sessioi 

- — in the 

EG CITADEL, on SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 23rd (11 a.m., 3 & 7 p.m.) 



